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To the Honourable 



1 

Richard Mountney, EJg^ 



ONE OF 



His Majefty's Barons of the Court of 
Exchequer in the Kingdom of Ireland j 



«59*CS»*!eJ»253<*X^S0C$3Cj5005x$X^ 



ffyOf^ Platter tnyftlf that yon will have the Good- 
5qC ;7g/} to receive the folloibing Ejfays, f^^ifl^^g 
!)B06(ji( as they are J with the fame indulgent Conde-- 
fcenjion and Affability which the Author of them hath 
in Perfon fo frequently experienced from your Beha^ 
viour toM^ ; ^^d who begs Leave to ajftire ^ou^ ^^r ^ 
tbaf m-IHhttw tf uny kind whatever incited bim to 
fiu Dei/u:ation, more than the juji Senje oj common 



( iv ) 

Gratitude^ which vooiid by no Means permit him to 
flip Jo fair an Opportunity of pubKckly teftifying the 
many Obligations be thinks bimfelf under to youy and all 
your worthy Family^ for the Treatment he received 
from them during his two years Refldence in Dublin ; 
Obligations, fuch as nothing, except Time itfelf that 
reduceth all Things^ hath Power to erafe the Memory 

of' 

Aflncere and frank Acknowledgment, Sir, of all your 
Favours, with unfeigned Wtjhes for your own and your 
Family s tranquil Enjoyment of all the Happinefs that 
Heaven hath in its Power to beflow on the real Great 
and Meritorious, is as much as his confined Circumflance 
bath left him at Liberty to offer to you, and which, with 
tbegreatefl Degree ofRefpeSi and Humility, he moflfln^ 
cerely prays your Acceptance of, requefling, at the fame 
Time, Sir, your Pardon for this Freedom and Leave 
to profefs himf elf ever. 



SIR, 

Tour moji obliged, 
Moft devoted, 

And obedient Servant^ 



Tfeomas Mozeen. 
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TO THE 



PUBLIC 




O many of the moft excellent, learned, 
and famous Authors, as well antient as 
ly^ji modern, facred as prophane, have dif- 
tinguiflied themfclves in the Lyric Way of 
Writing ; and many others have fpoke fo highly 
in favour of it, that it would be needlefs to waftc 
Time in the expatiating on a Subjeft fo generally 
known and approved 

I have only to make toe World acquainted 
then with my Reafons for prefuming to lay be- 
fore it an Undertaking of this nature, and with 
which, I hope, it will not be cnurely diflatif- 
iied. 



My 



(vi) 

My firft and principal motive for colledUnjg 
and printing the inclofcd Essays, derived itfelf 
from die fanie Source whereby all Mankind arc 
adluated to proceed in, in their different Purfuits 
and Avocations, viz. the Hopes of Advantage. 

The next was the Encouragement given me by 
my Friends to purfue the intended Plan, in the 
Profecution of which they promifed to aflift me : 
they have been as good as their Words : I make 
them this public Acknowledgment for Favours I 
^all remember with indelible Gratitude, 

A third Reafon that excited me to this Publi- 
cation was, a Certainty of Relief from Requefts 
for Copies of Songs, &c. a Compliance with 
which hath, (befides taking up a good deal 
of my Time) been attended with Inconve- 
niences that I have neither Room or Inclination 
\o ipeak of at prefent. 

« 

"^ .; A fourth is founded on the Succefs met 
With by each of the Produdions of the novel 
,KiiXfl, which I have BB as yet taken the Liberty of 
prefehting to the World : it is very well known 
that they have ajjfwered the Ends propofed better 
than many, and full as Mfell as any of later Date, 
fome few very particular ones excepted ; which, 
befide their having a vaft deal of intrinfic Merit, 
had alfo the additional Advantage of appearing 
under the Sanation of Names, well eflabliflied 



( vii ) 

thro* the whole book-felling Trade; an Advantage 
over the obfcuiie Pen, too fufficiently underftood to 
ftand in need of Elucidation. 

That the Ballads I have occafionally' wrote for 
the Ule of the Theatres, Gardens, and Sadler's 
TTellSfhayt met with a much greater Portion 
of the public Indulgence, than their Merit 
warranted, 1 am perfectly confcious, and moft 
ready to^ allow ; and had they not found fuch a 
favourable Reception from the Fox Populu bacfcw 
ed by the Opinions of fome of the firft Clafi 
of modern Writers, I fhould not have prelum- 
cd to have impofed them on Mankind in ge- 
neral, my Friends in particular. 

The Farce entitled The Heirefs^ or Antigallican^ 
was wrote with Defign to^have been played for 
the Benefit of a principal Aftrefs in Drury" 
Lane Theatre, and the M. S. prefented to her 
and her Hulband, for their own and their Friend's 
Irifpedion and Opinions of it ; foon afterwards 
the Copy was returned me by the Husband, 
with juft Objeftions to its Length, to fome par- 
ticular Charafters throughout, and to feveral 
entire Speeches in different Scenes : Thefe Faults 
corredled, and every Alteration made, that that 
Aftor's long Experience of the Stage had quali- 
fied him to judge neceflary, the Piece was laid 
before the Managers for Approbation ; when an 

un- 



( Viii ) 

tinforcfecn Accident intervening prevented itd 
being performed, as intended, for the Benefit of 
the Aftrefs aforefaid -, but in the May following 
it was reprefented to a very crowded Audience ; 
and although it appeared under all thofe nu- 
merous (and indeed unavoidable) Difadvantages 
behind the Curtain, common to Pieces that make 
their Appearances at that . unfeafonable Time of 
Year, yet notwithftanding it met with uncom- 
mon Approbation, and not one fingle Token of 
Diflike {hewn throughout the Performance : And 
here I fhould be extremely culpable, could I for- 
get mentioning the Obligations due to the Per- 
formers in general, but in particular to Meflieurs 
Beard, Tates, Palmer, Packer, and Mifs Ifabella 
T^ung, who were all exceflively^ ready to get up 
the Farce, and the principal Means of fecuring 
the Applaufe it met with. 

All that 'I have to alledge in Defence of the 
faid Farce, in anfwer to a Gentleman's Objecti- 
on concerning the Plan's being unnatural, is, 
that I fubmit to his better Judgment, having 
neither Capacity or Defire to dilpute with 
him j a'^.d yet I cannot help thinking but fuch 
an Affair might probably happen. The Fable 
was entirely of my own Conftrudlion, without 
Ailiftance of any kind whatever, which I have 
always hitherto thought rhe rnoft eligible Way 
of working. 



(«) 

The abovefaid Gentleman, who has tfie gene- 
ral Reputation of being one of the beft Judges 
we have of Adting and Compofition for the 
Stage, thought proper, at the fame Time that 
he condemned the Plan, to exprefs himfclf 
well pleafed with the Dialogue, in which he did 
me Honour, and I think myfelf greatly obliged 
to him. 

. Unnatural as it might have been thought, not 
to have taken ibme Notice of the Pieces that go 
to the Compofition of this Volume, by way of 
introducing them to the World, I would rather 
have let them pafs quite neglecfted, than wifh to 
be thought too fanguine in their Behalf. 

I am well aware that numberlefs Errors may 
be detected through the Courfe of the follow- 
ing Sheets ; yet, however unfortunately limited 
in my Abilities to delight, I think I have 
ftricftly endeavoured not to offend; and that 
under whatever Denomination Faults may be per- 
ceived, (which I hope however the Reader will 
not fearch after with an Eye too feverely fcruti- 
nous) I am fure none will be met with that 
may fall under juft Contempt for an intenti- 
onal Breach of the Rules of Decency and good 
Manners. 



( X ) 

I 

There are a certain Set of People to be found 
ill all Communities, and di^erfed through all Si- 
tuations in JLiife, poffeffed of Principles compofed 
of the true genuine diabolical Matter, fuch as 
never will permit them to be eafy and happy 
in themfelves, but at the LofleB, Difappointments, 
and Mortifications of others, who cannot be per- 
fuadcd to think withjthe leaft Degree of Favour, 
or indeed good Nature, of any Thing, or any 
Body : I challenge every fingle Soul upon that 
Jury, and againft all groundlefs and malicious 
Prejudices I throw my Caufe on the impartial 
Protedion of the generous, the candid, the bene- 
volent, and chearful : Such arc the Peribns from 
vrhofe Determination I expcft my Sentence, and 
fliall abide by it with the moft chearful Refignati- 
on, be it as it may ; happier even under Con- 
demnation from their Verdift, than in a free Ac- 
quittal from thofe. of the contrary Stamp ; from 
whom it would be highly inconfiftent to expeift 
any Favour, linlefs obtained by the worft Species 
of Bribery ; I mean at the Expence of Honour, 
Integrity, Plain-dealing, and every good Quality 
that Mankind ought to preferve inviolable. 
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Friendly Advice to Mifs F ' r , on feeing 
her Advertifement of the 24/^ ^ March, 

I. 

H E atjeft Tnlfh of vetu^ Thin^, 

With Jultice ydii deQiife 1 
Accurs'd the Pen, that means to bring, 

A Tear from JST— -^'s Eyes, 

II. 

Y^t, brighter than the radiant Morn, 

Or Poet can conceive } 
Moft Angtf^lillk. tho* mortal boroa) 

A friendly Truth believe. 
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m. 

A Time will come, be furc, dear Maid> 
When you no more fhall run. 

The giddy Circle now you tread. 
Nor Swains be more undone. 



/ IV. , : I . 



\ 



We have Charlotte^ Betfey^ Harriot known,^ 

Attradt the Crowd by Turiu ; 
But ah ! — how alter'd now, and down ! 

How low Love's Fire burns ! 

' • L« '^ •• i 

To hoard with Care the glittering Dirt, * 
AU other Thoughts «xpel j » . ^ <•- • . • - 

And when nor Pique, or Vogue can hurt^ 
§ay I advis'd you well- , . . 
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Between a Sdihr and' his Wsf^i ^' 



SHE. 

O W loth am I ftill to believevvou !■■ a 

H T Again to the dangerous Deep ? 
•-^h^ Blow the Gale e're fqtnild—how 'twill grieve me ' 
Think then If Sujhnnah can fleep ! 

H E. ^ ^ 

Sweet Sufey forbear, my dear Child •, 

Can a Coward e*er merit thy Charms ? 
Shall my King by the French be beguil'd ! 

Whilft I fleep at eafe ip thy Arms ? 






> 



'SHE. 

No, no, my dear Robin^ conceive me, 
« To George I wou*d ftill have you true ; 
Yet may be for ever you leave me. 
And fliall not Tears trickle for you ? 



B a 



-ft^ 
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H E. 

€k«v «Pi you Fool, fure you don't know 
How trifling the Dread of To-day ; 

t)OT't we fiul with fiofcawen and Howe ? 
Thc/ll be dr— ^ eVe they come in our way. 



Kay, RoUm^ if ;t)iat bc^ ^ Caft^ 
Wc*^ Kttic Oceafion -to fctr; 

Then let's have one pardng Embra 
Adieu to th6£, J^hh my Peai^! 



mmmtfmmmm* 



S H J£. 

t 

One other, ■ one other Embrace ! • 
Adieu to thee,' ^IhHint my Dear, 



H jr. 

One othef, ■ jo ne other Embrace l< 
Adieu to thee, Sufpfy mj JDteir. 



m 
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Lucy of the P^Ha^e^ &c. 

The Mufic . fcy MxiPatterfalL 

Sung by Mr. Mattocks^ 
.17 59- 



1. 
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GAIN the blootpiQg Month oi ^y 

Calls the Swaiiiiisa fporc and play; 

While wanten Birds, on cftwy Spray, 

Stretch tlkir TJkroats to praife the Day : 
And Luey of jfce t'^illagic Queen^ 
Smiling trips iCiO'er ihft Green« . 



11. 

But Nymph, without Exception Fair, 
What mean thofe Flowrets in thy Hair ? 

O lovely Child of Nature's Care^ 
Who ftript for Thee the Graces bare, 

Such trivial Ornaments difplaCe, 
What Flower can add to Lncf% Face ? 



^3 



\ffi.. 
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III. 

■ . * • 

T^ threatning Clouds, no lowering Skies ^ 
^ Arc c*cr beheld in Lucfs Eyes : 
Nor can her Bofom Spleen devife. 

In that foft Bed, good Humour lies ; 
And all muft own the Truths I tell. 
Whoever faw my charming Belle. 
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Toe Reclufe, 

Sung by Mr. Mattocks-. 



I. 

FSflOeC^ T Eve with the Woodlark I reft, 
S A S I rif& on each Morn with the fame ; 
'wv^ By the Note of the Nightingale bleft, 
I laugh at the Trumpet of F&me. 



II. 

My Meals without Riches are crownM, 
Fair Temperance comes in their Stead j 

At my Table, tho' Plenty be found, 
Exceffes fhall never be bred. 

IIL 

From the Top of my Primrofjr Hill, 
How many proud Buildings I fee ! 

The Lords of them, envy who will } 
My Eafe and my Cottage for me. 



^4 
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IV. 

I labour, but leave when I pktfe ; 

I ftudy, but not to roy Huirt ; 

Revere my great Maker's Decrees, ^ 

And avoid all political Dirt. 

V. 

I fmilc at my Country's Increafe 
In Commerce, Religion and Arms : 

My Heart and my Hand are for thefc ; 
A Britofty wlwm Liberty warms. 

VI. 

No Mortal one Penny I owe, 
I ftick to each fcriptural Text \ 

Wou*d all in this World but live fo. 
How fearlefs they'd go to the next. 




§*||M 



A Ncm 
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A New EPILOGUE. 




Spoke by. Miis P//^, in the CharaAer of one of ^e 
Boys of the ^ool on St. Augufiine'i Backt Brt~ 
Jiol\ endowed by the late charitable Edivard 
ColJi<m» £% 

■ObObT*! Avours too oft at random Fortune pours ; 
jj F S Now fwclk the Cheats, anon the Mifcr's Stores ; 
Now rules the Horfe-match, — now prefide^ at 
Drums, 
Bind moft reforts where Reafon feldom comes. 
[t was not fo of old — — or Sages ly*d ; 
Fortune and Truth once journey'd Side by Side 5 
Perhaps they partedr when our Colfion dy'd ! 
^d iK>w in fad Defpair a Son tp find 
HKs Like, among the Race of humian Kind, 
Chance wildly wanders *, tortpring wretched Elves, 
hxid keeps us ftill at Variance with ourfelves. 
U there a Way the Goddefs to regain. 
Or muft our Labour, Labour be in vain ? 
Methinks our honoured Founder, from the Skies, 
A Way there is, my gentle Child, replies ; 
furfuc thofe Trafts I ftudy'd for your School, 
Engraft your Heart with each digefted Rule, 
Till Time's all ripening Hand fhall bring you forth, 
^'^^ gr^cc ^y Memory, and aflert your "Woi^iv, 



( 16 ) 
Then, in whatever Sphere you're doom*d to live^ 
Be pious, modeft :—— diligently ftrive 
To gain good Men ; — - — remember, not defert^ 
But public Love firft led thee where thou art. . 
Avoid the Proud, the Coxcomb, and the Fool, 
The common Buts of grinning Ridicule. 
The Wanton's well diflembled Lures deteft. 
That Bane of Youth, that universal Peft. • 

The Idler fcorn ; ^fome Bufinefs always find ; 

Abhor a Lie,— -— word Meannefs of the- Mind. . 

But little fpeak, and be. that little right. 

For Folly's Phrafes Wifdom'sFlars' affright. 
Be true to Truft, to friendly Afts incline, ' ; * 
So fhalt thou live a much-lov'd Son of mine. 
Avoid the Bad, and fix good Fortune thine. 



• » m ^ 







Ttfi 



( It ) 






Ttme took by the Forelock , at Kilternan, the 
Seat of John Adair, Efq-j in the County 
, ^Dublin. 

I. 

[Iflike not my Song, though 'tis to an old Tunc, 
No melting Italian^ or French Rigadoon -, 
The French are made up with Intrigue and 
Defign, 

And pkafe me in Nought but their Abfence and Wine. 

Utrrj down, &c. 




With Ruin fatigu*d, and grown quite melancholic, 
rU fing you how old Daddy Time took a Frolic, 
By the Help of good Claret, to diflipate Cares ; 
The Spot was Kilternan^ the Houfe was Adairh. 

Derry down, &c* 

III. 

Not us'd to the Sight of the foberer Race, 
■- With the Door in her Hand, the Maid laugh'd in his Face 
*' For (he thought by his Figure he might be at bt^^ 
: Some ploddijjgMecAanic, or Prig of aPrie^- 

Derry down^^^ 



( « ) 

IV. 

But ibon as he (aid that Jie oaiaefar a G\m£k ' 
Without farther Rderve ihe reply'd he nught paft t 
Yet fmoak*d his bald Pate» as, he to|ccr'4 akingi 
And de^M him, as Moderns defpife an old Song. 

' Deny dowtty &g. 

V 

m 

Jack Aiair ivas at TaMe, with Six of his Friends, 
Wiio for making him Drunk, he was making Atfiends i 
Time hop'd at his Prefence none there were affronted ; 
Sit down^y, fays Jacky and prepare to be hunted. 

Deny diwn^ &c. 

VI. 

They drank I^and to Fift for Six Bottks and more. 
Till down tumbled Time^ and began for to fnore % 
Five Galbns of Claret they pour'd on his Head, 
And were going to take the old Soaker to Bed. 

T t Berry down^ &c. 

VII. 

But Jack^ who*s poffcls*d of a pretty Eifaite, 
And WQu*d to the Lord it was ten times as great. 
Thought aptly enough, that if Time didn't wake, 
He might lofe all he had, by the World's running back. 

Derry down^ &c. 



^Na 
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vni. 

wUching his Forelock, Time open*d Us Eyts, 
ft>gg<'*nS> f^^t inch a deal of Sufpiize ; 
th he, I muft mov down Ten MiUuHU of Men, 
:'er you drink thrice, 1*11 be with you i^ain. 

DmydtwihiK. 

IX. 

'OUC Oaret^ my Boy, pvc me hold «f youi FM t 

lou'rc as honeft «-G^j|nr4>.«Vcryet^— ft. 

in with your Bumpen,' your ^eef, and good Cheer, 

the Darling of Time ftoU be ^Aimrir jl£r. 



An. 
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/ •' 
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» • . • 



• ' . *^ 



'^ "^'Jln' EPILOGUE, 

Spoke by Mrs. Green, at ' the Theatre, Brijlol, . after 
;th6! Play gS' xkit Conjbkius Lovers yti^tid^ioT the 
Benefiffirf' %ht'iBfift(d'*Iwftrmary. ^ • ■^' ■' ' 

I AN cannot" change fcvere Decrees of Fate, 
But bleft the Hand, that drives to mitigate ; 







k.)!()80^ The truly wife, 



-the charitable Heart, 



That deigns its Store fo freely to impart, 
Erefts a Bafe no Envy can annoy. 
No Malice (hake, nor Time itfelf deftroy. 
With Eyes enraptured, Bofoms fraught with Glee, 
We own thy Power, O heaven-born Charity ! 
Dejefted Minds, with AiJ^ VfccicJ. Anguifti torn. 
Thus to relieve, thus cftf^fojft the Forlorn j 
Nature's great Sire appVoVi^s ; foch Odours rife 
Superior to the pompous S^^ifice ; 
Adorn the mortal State, a<^ waft ye to the Skies. 



/ • 
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f>-W.« * It f . 









. I 






I. 

!)80JC^ HAT now ferve foft Beds of gay Flowers to 

W 5| me ? 

yf^ji What now ferye the Plains, once produdtive of 

Glee! 

Why fliines the bright Sun on a Wretch, but alas ! 
To recall to Alexis^ how hqppjf- ly was ? 
Each Violet I fmell to, iaysi. Sgch was her Breath \ 
Each Step thro* the Glen's, -a Step nearer to Death; 
Since Thoehus^ who witnefs'd our Tendernefs there. 
Tells the wondering World, (he's as falfe as (he's fair. 



When Ev'ning to rooft on the Beech brings the Dove, 

J Cgh, and look up, fuch our Leflbns of Love 5 

The Tear trickles then ; and my Dog feems to fay. 
Whence happens this Change? Ar't offended with 

Not fo, my poor Faithful, my well-belov'd Brute, 
Such Crimes as I mourn for, with thee do not fuit ; 
Tho* I chide thee, thou lov'ft me •, I am tvti \5k^ C^x^ \ 
So PipJ/y once faid, but Ibc's f aifc as ^^* ^ ^ivt% 



\SV, 



( i6 ) 

m. 

Fellow Swains be advis'd, nor the Knee to her bend. 
Who IS not her own, can be no Shepherd's Friend ; 
Tho' true Ihe be bleft with each perfonal Grace, 
As hateful her Manners, as lovely her Face ; 
From an Angel-like Form, whofuch Harm cou'd fuj^x^. 
Her Heart's a foul Canker, that preys on a Rofe \ 
Like Syren (he'll fing ye ta Rocks and Dilpair, 
Butdefpife her, as I do ; ( he's falfe as file's fair. 




7U 
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rhe BEDLAMITE. 



I 

008(3 ^ ^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ difplay'd, 
'T % What I fufFer, cruel Maid ! 
(()t(^ A burning Poifon lurks unfeen : 

O eafe me ; eafe my fad Chagrin ! 
5 thro* yon fiery Lake, yon flaming Flood, 
Tce Dragons come to. drink my Blood. 
Why Jw€ doft thou thjis fet them on ? 
O what have I done« 
My dear, dear, dazling Sun, 
That no Wind from the Sea 
Blows Tidings to me, 
Whilft the Tyrant frowns on my Throne ? 

ill we to the Meadows go^ 
Where the Butter-flowers blow, 
id the dainty Daizies grow ? 

I fay No» no, no, no, no, no. 



^^x 



( i8 ) 

For lend me a while your Ear ; 
How can I be merr}% 
Whilil you guzzle Sherry, 

And I mufl fip Small Beer ? 



m. 

Give me the Reward, 
Give me the Reward ; 
And fill the Goblet high : 
I now the Traitor fpy ;■ 



Tread foft and fair. 
All light as Air, 
*Tis my Belief, 
Yon Plantane Leaf, 
Conceals him from your Eye. 

IV. 



'Tis a Spaniard an my Life ! 



Tawny Face, bloody Knife !- 

But let the Bells merrily ring; 

We have Store of great Guns^ 

And fine Cheljea Buns, 

And the Burgundy runs -, 
And we love, and we honour the King. 



V. 

Nay be not fo harfli with your Smiles ; 

Your Frowns ar^more pleafant to me. 
Hark ! hearken to Pufs on the Tiles l—r- 

Shc's juft fuch a Lady as thee. 



N 
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VI. 



Ah Fanny ! Why doft thou fo fadly complain ? 
Thou can^ft not fure envy my temperate Brain. 

OfF, ofF the Courfe, 

That damn'd trotting Horfe : 

rU hold Six to Four f 

You hear on't no more ; 
For Pruffia has beat them again. 



VII. 

Of Reafon I held a Leafe, 
But long, very long *t has been out : 

O Landlord, renew, if you pleafe ! 
Help Counfellor, bring it about. 

What ! Nothing without your Fees ?• 

Ah tickle me not for a Trout. ^ 



VIII. 

How now, faucy Jack ; 

Why appear'ft thou in Black ? 
A Packet to me fay'ft direfted -, 

Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Bow Enemies, bow ! 

Or rU harrafs you now : 

'Tis the Comet fo long we've expeftcd.- 



C ^ \s^ 
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IX. 

Nay, footh mc not ; for well I know. 
To cure my tortuPd Heart of Woe, 

Is not to Mortal given : 
She only can my Senfe reftore. 
Who robb'd me of it once before j 

An Angel, now in Heaven. 



I k 
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A BALLAD. 

Sung by Andrews^ at Sailers Wells. 

I. 

gpflOflC^f HEN Jenny the gay I firft courted to wed, 
S W S Whole Reams I of Love to her fent ; 

But back (he recurn'd them, and fcornfully faid. 
That Ihe cou'dn't tcU what the Fool meant. 

II. 

Refolv'd not to give up the Matter fo tame, 

I follow*d wherever ftie went i 
At the Park, — at the Play, — at the Route 'twas the fame ; 

Still (he cou'dn't tell what the Fool meant. . 

III. 

Her Maid was my Friend -, and ad vis'd me to hope ; 

Or elfe I had quitted the Scent; 
For my Talc (he wou'd ftop, if my Lips I did ope, 

\^i(h-«— She couldn't tell what the Fool meant. 



C3 
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IV. 



But Molly ^ in lieu of a Handful of Gold, 

In the Chamber of Jenny me pent -, 
Three long Hours and more I lay (hivVing with Cold, 

That the Girl might know what the Fool meant.— 



V, 

But what are Jljlft Hours, nay Thrcfcore and Three, 
To be crown'd at the laft with Content ; 

Young Jenny*s no longer hard-hearted to me. 
Since I fhew'd her what *twas the Fool meant. 






A Welcome 



( ^3 ) 







u4 Welcome Home to the brave General 

C L I V E. 



A BALLAD. 



Recitative. 

^I3&sl5l3i R O M barbarous Climes, and Nations far rc- 

g| F H mote, 

Igjagag^ O'er Sands, and Rocks, and Seas {he's wing*d 

her Way ; 
Fair Fame behold, with Afpeft heavenly bright •, 
And in her Hand Ihe brings our Eaftern Chief! 

Air, 

When Clive i? repeated, what Bofom but warms. 
Who, whilft yet but a Youth, gave all Afia Alarms. 
Who, to court rough Encounters, ftept out of his Way •, 
Obtained a Command, but rejefted the Pay. 

Such noble Examples, ye Britons^ purfue ; 

And welcome to Britain^ a Briton like you. 



C 4 "^^ 
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n. 

His Orders fcarce ta'cn e'er he Arkat fubdu*d 5 

Yet fufFer'd no pillaging, cruel and rude : 

The Poor he proteded ; the Province he fpar'd \ 
3ut fhov'd back with Scorn the fparkling Reward, 

The noble Example ye Britons purfue j 

For Clive is a Briton^ a Britdn like you. 

III. 

Some few Forts reducM on yfranPs wide Plains, 
The Foe he cfpies, but their Number difdains ; 
An obftinate Aftion five Hours was held. 
When a total Defeat gave to Clive the red Field. 
An A6lion as noble, as gallant as true. 
And Britons 'twas done by a Briton like you. 

IV. 

At Kaveri Pakam he forc*d them retire ; 
(The Frenchmen can never Hand long Britijb Fire) 
With thofc he toqk Prifoners, and thofc were o*erthroWn> 
An Army he beat twice as large as his own. 

With Afts many more, wife, firm, gallant and true ; 

Then welcome to Briton^ a Briton like you. 




nu 
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V 



/\ .>^A A. Ay\ X\ ..\ Xy 
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The Lover 5 Refohe, 



A BALLAD. 




I. 

l*"590Br*i H E Nymph that I love is a dangerous Fair ; 

Her Eyes dart fo fiercely j her Breads do {o 
heave -, 
Whenever I fpeak, flie's fo crofs, I declare ; 
I do nought all the Day but torment me, and 

- grieve.-^ 

But if once I fliou'd get, 
My fair one, my Bettj 
To yonder's green Arbor, furrounded with Sweets j 

Where Violet and Primrofe, 
And Woodbine there too grows ; 
Let her frown as (he will, ■ Fll feel how her Heart 
beats. 



\V, 
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II. 

If gently (he take it, FU ply her more clofe : ^ 

Young Cupid, play round, and excite her to Love ;- 
Shou'd (he taftc kind my Vow, FU double the Dofe, 
And prefs her of Joys the fublimeft to prove. — 

For the Slight and the Pain, 

That I late did fuftain, 
I feek from the Wanton an ample Return ; 

No Time to be cruel, 

rU give my dear Jewel 5 
But lay on thy Altar the Maid 'till (he burn. 




The 
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T^e Militia-Man, 



A BALLAD. 
Sung at Sadlers Wells, 

l*")fi()9r*(Y our Condu6t Abroad, and our Councils at 

S B S Home, 

^)909(^ WeVe fo cow*d the poor French^ and fo humbled 

proud i?;^?;??^. 
That they dare n't look up : why let*s keep *em ftilWown, 
For the Honour of Britain^— tht Right of the Crown. 

They are rafcally Foes ; 

Then, O follow them clofe ; 

And fecond the Blow, 

That lately you know, 
Was dealt them by Pruffiay that Son of Renown : 

Their daftardly Bands, 

Shrink under our Hands ; 
To no gallant Deed can their Armies be ftirr'd : 

Triumphant then fing. 

And make the Air ring. 

With blefs, blefs the King! 

Our Guardian ! our Father ! our Friend George the 

Third ! 



A\ 
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II. 

We arc Britons free born, and as fuch let's behave. 
With Hearts, Hands, and Purfes, 'gainft Fool, Tool, and 

Knave. 
O Pope ! O Pretender ! O Monarch of France ! 
Where, where are you now ? Are ye fick of the Dance ? 

In our Sovereign's Right, 

We prepare for the Fight, 

E'er our Liberties fall. 

Be Militia-Men all. 
Turn our Plough- Ihares to Swords, and to meet ye advance. 

Sound Trumpet ! Beat Drum ! 



Comt^ Frenchmen ! Come! Come';- 



Yet hear from a Foe the Advice of a Word } 

Starved Scoundrels beware. 

For your Souls have a Care ; 

He dies, who firft dare 
Set a Foot on the Bounds of great King George the Third. 




Kvwjt^!3^ 



( 29 ) 
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Amyntor and Solon. 
A CANTATA. 

Recitative. 

I T H Eye fcvere, and four contr adted Brow^ 
The gay AmyntOTy rigid Solon fought ; 
Him found fupinely ftretcht on rofeate Bed, 
And thus the cnamour'd Indolent befpokc. — 

Air. 

Deaf to Honour, deaf to Fame, 
To thy great Forefather's Name ; 
He whofe Counfelsr.Sri/tf/» fteer*d. 
He whofe Valour Belgia fear*d ; 
Fond Love, and its inglorious Charms, 
Quit thee ! nor flight a World in Arms- 

Regit. 

A confcious Sigh, Amyntor^% Bofom hcav*d ; 
Shame for a While, the Flow of Utterance ftopt : 
The ConfliA paft, his drooping Eye-lids rear'd, 
In Tone fubmifllve, he the Sage addreft. 



K\^- 
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Air. 

Thv wholefome Diftates I obev ; 

For ever juft, and good ; 
To ferve my King I'll ftrait away. 

And rifque my vital Blood. 
Yes, L«^,— ^— deareft Maid, I go ; 

Excufe the fond Adieu. 

Since, fhou'd I fee, too well I know. 

How hard to part from you. 



yn HKi^ im 
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oSocJccJfocSD^ dgp c*:<«oo»oc«oo5oe«oc^ 



-^o9oo$o<^!^ooSpoj^c)^ o9o(^g[QOJboSooi{oo$^^ 



^ fea-faring BALLAD. 

Introduced by Mr. Beards in the Charafter of a 
Sailor, at the laft Revival of the Comedy of Tihe 
Fair ^aker of Deal, at Drury-Lane Theatre > 
accompanied by the Boat's Crew. 



I. 

?^)J()8(30 W little do the Landmen know 

Q H o Of what we Sailors feel ; 

^)iO((^ When Waves do mount, and Winds do blow : 

But we have Hearts of Steel. 
No Danger can affright us. 

No Enemy Ihall flout ; 
We'll make the Monfieurs right us -, 

So tofs the Can about. 

GRAND CHORUS. 

No Danger can affright us., &c. 



T^ 
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II. 

Stick ftout to Orders Mcfs-matcs ; 

Well plunder, burn and fink ; 
Then France have at your firft Rates % 

For Britons never Ihrink. 
We'll rummage all we fancy. 

And bring them in by Scores ; 
And MoUj and Kate^ and Nancy ^ 

Shall roll in Louis d'Ors. 

III. 

While here at Deal we lie, Boys, 

With our noble Commodore, 
We'll fpend our Wages freely. Boys ; 

And then to Sea for more. 

In Peace, we'll drink, and fing, Boys, 

Iii War we'll never fly ; « ■ 
Here's a Health to George our King, Boys, 

And the royal Family. 



5S()9C)8( 
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A Defcription of a Fox-Chafe^ 

That happened in the County of Dublin^ I744> 
with the Earl of Meath's Hounds. 

A BALLAD. 

Tune, Shekb Nagirah. 



I. 

[SaOoC^ ARK, hark, joUjr Sportfmen^ a while to a Tale, 
H S Which, to pay your Attention, I hope, will not 

fail: 

'Tis of Lads, and of Horfes, and Dogs, that ne'er tire 
O'er Stone Walls, and Hedges, thro' Dale, Bog and Briar : 
A Pack of fuch Hounds, and a Set of fuch Men, 
*Tis a flirewd Chance if ever ye meet with again. 
Had Nimrody the mightieft of Hunters, been there, 
*Fore gad he had (hook like an Afpen for Fear. 

Lj, /tf, la^ &c. 
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11. 

In Seventeen Hundred and Forty and Four, 

The Fifth of Deumhtr -^ 1 think 'twas no mort % 

At Five in the Morning, by moft of the Clocks, 

We rode from Kilrudderyy to try for a Fox -, 

The Laugblin*s Town Landlord, the bold Owen Bray^ 
With 'Squire Adair^ioxt were with us thatDay^ 
yoe DeiiUy Hal Prejlotiy that Huntfman fo ftout, 
iOick Holmes (a few others) ; and ib we lee out. 

La^ la^ la^ &c. 



We had caft off the Hounds for an Hour or more. 

When fFanton fet up a moft tuneable Roar : ' 

Hark to Wanton ! cry'd Joe and the reft were not flack, ' 

* For Wanton^s no Trifler efteem'd by the Pack : 

* Old Bonny and Collier came readily in ; 
And every Dog join'd in the mufical Din. 

Had Diana been there, Ihe'd been pleas'd to the Ijk^ 
And fome of the Lads got a goddcls to Wife. 

I^, la^ 4i, &c. 



-■i.-i. . J? %' 



* Favourite Hounds of Lord MeatVs. 



a 
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IV. 

Minutes paft Nine was the Time o'the Day, 
n Reynard unkenneird, atld this was his Plajr ; 
rong fmm KUkagOfj 2is tho^ &e cou'd fear noni ; 
r he bru(h*d Found^ by the Houfe- sit Kiltermm ;. 
imf* Mines thence, and to Cberrywo^ then ; 
) Shank Hill he cKnfrb'd, and to BaUymnn GUnn. ^ 
Common he p^aft ; fcap'd Lord Angleafects Wall ; 
fccmM to fay, Little I value you all. 

La^ lay la^ ^c. 

V. 

jn BuQics, Groves, up to Carbury Bourns \- 
YebHly and Preftan^ kept leading by Turns ; 
iarth it was open, — --but Reynard was ftout ; 
he cou*d have got in, yet he chofe to k^ep out : 
fatpaf^s Summits away then he flew ; 
alkefs Stone Common, we had him in View, 
lot on thro* Bullotk to Shrub Glenagary ; 
fo on to Mount Totvny where Larry grew weary. 

Lay la, lay &c. 



VI. 

Roche* s Town Wood, like an Arrow he paft, 
:ame to the fteep Hills of Dalkey at laft •, 
: gallantly plung'd himfelf into the Sea, 
aid in his Heart, Sure none dare follow me. 
)on, to his Coft, he perceived that no Bounds 

ftop the Purfuit of the ftaunch mettl'd Hounds, 
'olicy here didn't ferve him aRufli : 
ITouplc of Tartars were hard at his Brufh. 

Lay lay [a^&cc. 
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VIL 

To recover the Shore, then again was his Drift : 

But e're he cou'd reach to the Top of the Clift, 

He found both of Speed and of Cunning a Lack ; 

Being way-laid, and kiird by the reft of the Pack. 

At his Death there were prefent the Lads that IVe fung. 

Save Larry J who, riding a Garron, was flung. , 

Thus ended, at length, a moft delicate Chace, 

That held us five Hours and ten Minutes Space. ,, 

VIII. 

We returned to Kilrudderf% plentiful Board, 

Where dwells Hofpitality, Truth, and my Lord • 

We talk'd o'er the Chace, and we toafted the Health 
Of the Man who ne'er vary'd for Places or Wealth. 
Owen Bray baulk'd a Leap •, faid Hal Prejicny-^^twas odds 

'Twas ihameful, cry'd Jack by the great living G— d! 

Said Pre/ion^ I halloo'd, Get on, tho* you fall ; 
Or ril leap over you, your blind Gelding and all. 

Lay la^ lay &c. 



IX. 

Each Glafs was adapted to Freedom and Sport ; 

But party Affairs we confign'd to the Court. 

Thus we finifli'd the reft of the Day, and the Night, 

In gay flowing Bumpers, and focial Delight. 

Then till the next-Meeting, bid Farewel each Brother ; 

For fome they went one Way, and fome went another. 

And as Pkccbus befriended our earlier Roam, 

So Luna took Care in conducing us Home. 

Lay lay lay &c 
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^ iE N I G M A foh'd. 

jMQBCXJ HAT Things moft hurt, yet Icaft difplcafc 5 
l!^ W o Who tells, obtains a Prize : 

}BOeC^ Then give it me ; ^I'll do*t with Eafc \ 

My lovely Lucf^ Eyps. 
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On feeing a young Lady play with a 
BUTTERFLY. 

[)8C*1 HAT pretty Infcft view with Care j 
^ T S And then inform me true, 
jujjQj^ If in your Frame there's ought more rare 

Than in its gilded Hue ? 

Each Wing, with various Colours fraught. 

Ah, how divinely bright ! 

And yet how foon, alas, when caught> 

They vanifti from the Sight. • 

No more (the beauteous Tints once gone) 

The Butterfly we prijsej 
But, from each Hand ncglf ftcd thrown, 

Th* unpity'd Reptile dies. 

Take heed, Mifs Nanny^ left your Cafe 

Too near refemble this : 
Be not too fond of that fair Face, 

Nor check the proflfcr'd BIHs. 



You'll 
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* 

You'll find your now all-powerful Charms, 
By Length of Time decay'd ; • 

In vau y^tKKlli then wakid your Afin% 
AU fly a poor old Maid. 




D4 
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• 

To LAURA. 



\ 




L D and coarfc, yet ftill a Rover 5 
Prone to change •, fantaftic Dame !• 

In thy Thought, why lives the Lover ? 
Wrinkrd Madam fie, for Shame ! 



At Fifteen Years the blooming Maid, 
With every Glance a Swain difarms : 

But cool'd by Threefcorc Summers Shade, 
*Tis Time to lay down ufelefs Arms. 



Then fling your Wafh and Paint afide -, 
You never more can Man controul.- 



Go, fay your Pra/rs, difcard your Pride v 
And cheat the D—* — ^1 of a Soul 






A SQNa 
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A S N 0. 




Lternately, my Day arid Night, ^ 

In Harriotts Face I fee 
By ten tithes than the Sun more bright ^ 

Whenever we agrric, 



Her dimpl'd Cheeks, her faithlefs Breaft, 

All Nature's Pride outvie ; 
The Rofe, and Pink, their Shame> confeft ; 

At her Appearance die.—/.; 

Calm and ferene, her Looks appear ; 

And charmed the Swains obey -, 

But ah, alas ! there's Danger near : 

Avoid ye Swains her Way ! 



Ruffl'd, Ihe knows no Reafon why 
The quick reverted Scene, 

Shifts to a gloomy lowering Sky, 
Of Horrors, and Chagreenk— — 



' > X 



Her 
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Her Eyes, with fiery Paffion red, 
Th^ir wonted Softnefs lofe ; 

Far from her Brow is Sweetneis fled. 
And from her Cheek, the Rofe. 

Shepherds, Companions of my Youth, 
Avoid a Nymph fo gay -, 

And think upon this certain Truth, 
That Night fucceeds the Day«— — 




EP I- 
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*lBr'*^p*^lgr*JjP^Bjr*iHr*Sy 



EPIGRAM 



r5903r*(N Cbloe's Abfence rm'atEafe; 
Q I IJ^ Her Prefeoce gives ihc Pain.* 




^•mm^ 



Grant me, ff^M Jove, ^mongft your Decrees, 
Never to fee her Face again. 



. I 






I • 



ANOTHER, 

% 

On a young Lady's being angry that (he was difeo- 
vered as (he was cuttlBg a Corn. 



^53yt EAR Mifs, you needn't thus have put 
D ^ Yourfelf into fo vile a Paflion : 

-W ^ffly2Lt faw I, pray* except your Foot ? 

And that by Chwicer---— notlnclination,- 



On 
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On CONTENT. 



An EPIGRAM, 



?r}B08f*l T is not Youth can give Content 
I 8 Nor is it Wealth can fee ; 
It is a Dower from Heaven fent, 
Tho* not to thee, or me. 




It is not in the Monarch's Crown, 
Tho* he'd give Millions for't ; 

It dwells not in his Lord(hip*s Frown, 
Or' waits on him to Court. 

It is not in a Coach and Six ; 

It is not in a Garter \ 
•Tis not in Love or Politic s« 

But 'tis in Hodge the Carter. 
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Tie FAGGOT. 

A Fable from M/cp. 




E who neglects Advice from hoary Head, 
Dcfcrvcs whatever iD Fortune may fucceed ; 
For none the Paths of Joy, or Grief can (hew, 
• Till found Experience teach them firft to know. 
Roger^ a Hind, who (ix-and-fifty Years 
Had viewM the World, and buftl'd thro* its Cares •, 
Seen Knavery profper, Honcfty degraded ; 
Vice ever brilliant. Virtue ever fhaded ; 
That Gold cou'd only furnifli Wit, and Grace, 
Senfe, Beauty, Merit, Modcfty and Place 5 
Rctir'd for Life, unto his little Farm -, 
There dwelt fecure from Knvy, and from Harm ; 
Yet meagre Sicknefs found out his Abode -, 
(In vain Secretion from the Hand of God.) 
His Wife and Children all around him preft ; 
The Pillow raised, he thus the Boys addrefs'd ; 

Weep not, my Sons, that I expiring lie ; 
Now we exill ; To-morrow, and we die.— — — 



But weep, ye that are yet conftrain'd to live. 
And thro* a dangerous World with Hardfliip drive. 
Ye now are healthy, ftrong, and all together : 
Heaven keep you fo •, — reach me that Faggot hither •,- 

Take each a Stick, and let me fee ye break it •, 

Nothing more cafy •, — that other yonder — ^t^J^^ \\- V 



-^^ 
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Try at it as 'tis bound ;— 'twill never do ; 

The Moral's cafy •, — Thomas^ what think you f 
Search round the Globe, you'll find you never can 

Fix on a Beaft fo merdlefs as Man. 

For Brutes at leaft on difierent Species prey. 
But Men more favage, more of Brutes than they, 

Praftife all Arts each other to betray. 

If fever'd in your Principles you fteer. 

Think on each fingfe Stick, and juftly fear : 

But as the Faggot with the Witiiy bound, 

So if Accordance in yoor Wills be found. 

If ftridlly join'd you lean to Reafon's Side, 

Oppofe Opprellion, Folly, Art and Pride, 

Who (hall your Condu^ or your Thoughta dsjoint ? 

Firm Unanimity gaina every f^^int. 



}9( 



Epr- 
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EPIGRAM, 

Oq a certain Congregatipn. 

i@9g^ F all are d n'd who at didr Prayers 

^ I ^ Mind litde what they fay -, 
IS§S$ (Intent- on fublqnary Car^}, 

Or whifper, laugh and play : 



If Men are doom'd to heavy Curfc 
For gazing on the Fair ; 

Or (wh^t, alas I is ten times wpr^) 
The Ladies may not ftare ; 

If Piety will not allow 

Of Cupid's gende Dartings -, 

O my good G— d, I pray thee now, 
Have Mercy on Sf. M r-*s. 



58()8()8C 



A SO^Ci. 
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^ S O N G. 

t 

H E Truant-Boy, I own, I lov'd j 
My Condu6t ccafe to blame ;• 



For had he woo*d with equal Fire, 
Each Nymph had done ' the faiQe.* 



His Tongue wou'd melt the hardcft Heart ; 

His Eyes the chafteft She : 
No wonder in the Conqueft then, g 

Obtained o'er filly me.—— 

A courtly Dame cou'd fcarce withftand 

His foft beguiling Tale -, 
Ah ! how (hou'd I, who never faw 

Beyond our flowery Vale ? 

He fwore that all I did was right ; 

And I, alas, believed: 
Yet fomething wrong I afted fure. 

And therefore was deceived. 



Ten Thoufand Times I call him falfc ; 

As many wifti him here : 
Pay, Sifters, pay a haplefs MaiJ 

The tributary Tear. • 
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An EPITAPH. 



^S8(59n'i T OT, laughing Paflcngtr, and turn thine Eye, 
S S 3Bt On that may change thy Mirth into a Sigh. 
k.)9C)9C^ When thou confider'ft he who five Feet deep. 

Lies a cold Lump, in an eternal Sleep, 
Was Yefterday as gay a Thing as thou ; 
As little car'd for Promife, or for Vow. 
If rich thou art, he neither wanted Pelf, 
Was more content, it may be, than thyfelf. 
Art young ?— art ftrong N-art amVous ?— art brave ?— • 

Such was the Tenant; of this jgloomy Grave. 

Art faithful to thy Friend ? — —art frank and free .^ 
Impatient of Controul ? — ^ — juft fo was he. 

Yet, art thou good and mild ?— he too wasfuch. 

Art thou forgetful of the fnarling Grutch ? 
That Quality he had -, and every Grace • 
That need adorn Succeflbrs of his Race. 
.The Wheel of Fortune Men capricious deem : 
None better underftood the Wheel than him. 
And the fame fteady Principles appeared. 
When in the Vale, as on the Summit reared.- 



Art thou % Drunkard ?— to thy Shame remember. 
From January*^ Month unto Vecemberj » 

E He 



( so ) 

♦He ne'er was fo, tho* living among Sots ; 
A turnlpit Dog and own'd by Roger Watts. 



♦ Poor Sharper ! (the Memory of whom I have, from a Prin- 
ciple of Gratitude endeavoured to perpetuate, as having been 
helped to many a good Dinner through his Means) was, at the 
Time of his Death, and had been for fome Years before, the 
Property of Mr. Roger Watts ^ who, at that Time, kept the Sign of 
the Cock^ in Corn^net^ Bri/l9h 




. t ... 



fi 



\ 
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To a young hoefy^ *mtb a Pnht^'^Mk^ M 

Valeiitme'y ifer. ' ' . ,''. 

l^[)80flf*( S fair as are the Leaves of this, 

A S Where ne'er appeared a Speck amifs \ 
^qq^ So artlefs, and without Defign, 
Appears to me my Valentine. 

« 

Youth, Innocence, and Gaiety, 
Wit, Prudence, and Sobriety, 
Their Aids together kindljf ^n. 
To decorate my ValcAtipfe,^- * 




'• 1 



M^y every Blelfing, ever/^jQnce 
Of Miiid, of Perfon, and *<tf Face, 
Increafe ftill more, and all combine, 
To make thee lov'd, my Valentine. 

Crowding Joys around thee w^t, 
Blafting every evil Fate ; 
And that thou ne'er have Caufe to pine. 
Is my Soul's Wiflb, my Valentine. 



r. 
VV 



E 2 



i^ 
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At Length, when riper Years demand. 
The Comforts of the iluptial Band ; 
May^very Virtue in him fhine, 
Wfiolc happy Lot's my Valentine.—— 



May every Day new Pleafures yield ; 
Long may (he fport in Plenty's Field : 
And when her Breath (he (hall refign, 
Angels receive my Valentine. 




* / 
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^BALLAD. 

H E Tales of your Loves, fellow Shepherds, 

IVe heard ; ^ 

How one has been flighted, while t'other dif- 
pair'd : 
But your Griefs, and your Tranfports to me were the 

fame : 
To the Palfion a Stranger, I laugh'd at the Flame. 

My Flock, or my Flute, was my only Employ ; 
The firft claimed my Care, and the latter my Joy : 
Each Minute was jocund, each Sentiment free -, 
Cou'd a Swain upon Earth be more happy tban me ? 

I ne'er till this Morn felt a Pain at my Heart : 
What fhou'd be the Caufe of it, Thyrjis impart ? 
itnpleafant my Meals are, my Slumbers unfound ; 
And wherever I wander, no Reft can be found. 



To conquer my Anguifli, I have evVy Way ftrove ; 
Ah fne ! but 1 fear it is what they call Love ; 



iSirice the Bleft are lefs happy when Harriot is by -, 
And when abfent, the D — n'd feel lefs Torments than I. 



E 3 ^"tox 



( 54 ) 

What Crimes am I guilty of ? tell mc, O Fate ; 
That you doom me to Love, where I rather (hou*d hate. 
For Harriofs a Friend's, and I muft not complain. 
Left a Viftim I fall to a prudent Dildain. 



Approach Refolution, and lend me thy Aid ;■ 
I ne'er had Occafion fb great, I'm afraid. 
What in Fa6): I can't be, yet, oh teach me to feem. 
That tho' (he can't loVe me, flie yet may efteem. 




rbt 
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7^^ F^//>&/^/ Mi^/V. 



A BALLAD. 



Set by Signior PafquaU. 



£)JGJ^Orbo3ir, foivd Youths, the guilcfiilTalc, 

The trickling Tear ; they'll naught avail. 

The gaudy Prefent moves not me ;, 

My Heart's for one, with Amberft he.-— 




The pleading Look, th* infeftious Sigh, 
Pafs ever me unheeded by : 
Thp' parted by the cruel Main, 
My Love will foon return again. 

In kind Compaffion urge no more 
A Suit io oft deny'd before : 
Inconftant, tho' you fay he be, 
'Tis falfe Fm fure -, he dotes on me.- 

E'er unrelenting Storms appear, 
tiafte over then, my All that's dear : 
Difpel the Clouds, and bring the Day : 
Th^ World's eclips'd while you're ?way. 

E4 
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A BALLAD. 

Sung at the Theatre Royal in Dublin^ 

By Mr. Sullhan. 

)8()9( Oung Kitty ^ blooming, gay and fair, 

Y S Has drove Five Hundred to Difpair : 

)30B(}eC Wherever the Wanton darts her Eyes, 

Down drops the bleeding Sacrifice. 



1^'en hoary Sages, they too feel 

She Stabs with fomething worfe than Steel ; 

But praftife freely Rules I give. 

And fpite of Kitty you fhall live. 



No longer think on fuch a Face, 

Completely form'd to d n your Race : 

The Playhoufe, Ball, and Route refrain j 
They but augment the Lover's Pain. 



Were Kitty kind it foon might end : 
A Bottle is a laflSng Friend. 
Ten Thoufand Cupids fbou'd (he call. 
In Claret you may drown them all, — 



^tcAR. 
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Wrote in the Gardens of Brackenjlown^ 

A Seat of Lord Mo/e/ivorfFs, near Dublin. 



Brackenflown ! — delightful Seat ! 
O oft frequented, dear Retreat ! — 
How fhall I paint thy Scenes of Blifs ? 
Thou lovely fecond Paradife ! 

OiBrydeifs Mufe had mine the Scope, 
With all the nervous Strength diPope\ 
Uke Sbakefpear cou'd I Nature draw ; 
Whofe Pencil fcornM poetic Law, 
tmniortal fhou'd thy Beauties flow, 
fltt kaft go Hand in Hand with * Stowe. — 

An ancient Rookery's focial Noifc 
f^roclaims the hofpitable Joys, 
That Bacchus piVi A with Ceres^ fends. 
To blefs the beft of Men, and Friends, 




Here may you unmolefled rove. 
Thro' flowery Lawn, or mofly Grove : 
Where Art and Nature fl:rongly vie, 
\nd doubtful hangs the Vidory. 

Here thickning Honeyfuckle Bowers, 
itepel the Rage of Mid- day Hours j 



« The Sc9t of Lord CMm^ fo /inely fpoken ot \>7 "^At . P o^e- 
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And court the Mind to contemplate 
The Smiles and Frowns of fickle Fate. 
Whilft fportive Birds on every Tree 
Enchant with vernal Melody. 

Th* ihduftrious Bee exerts her Strength 5 
Indeed fbe journeys, no great Length : • 
For every Sweet that fee can crave. 
In her own Garden fhe may have. 
Her Labours here intently view 5 
'Twere not amifs to copy too.— '— — 

Here waves the Elm's afpiring Head, 
Beneath it creeps the Strawberry Bed. 
Promifcuous fpread the Fruits and Flowers, 

As in the World's firft happy Hours. 

Deck'd with a IVJvgin Ever-Green 5 

A River bounds the charming Scene, ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 



/ _, 



The bleating Sheep, the lowing Steer, 
The brouzing Goat, — the friendlefs Ha^ e, • 
Familiar, find a Shelter here. 

Adept in all, but to deceive. 
Matched with the faireft Child of Evs. 

Here Mole/worth dwells : my Talk is done, 

I fain wou'd foar, but dread the Sun. 
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An Invitation ta OwenBayV^ at Laughlin s 

Town. 



I. 

IObOoC^ R E ye landed from Engkmiy and fick o^tho Seasy 
A ft Where y€ rowl'd, andyetumbl'd all manner of 

Ways ? 
To Laughlin* s ^awn then without any Delays, 
For you'll ncycr be right till you fee OwenBrafs. 

With his Batten a Mona^ Orah^ 
\ Batten a Mona^ Orab^ 

Batten a Mona^ Orah ! 
A Glafs of his Claret for mc» 



U. 

Were you full of Complaints from the Crown to the Toe, 
A Vifit to Owet^s will cure you of Woe ; 
A Buck of fuch Spirits ye never did know ; 
For let what will happen, tliey're always in Flow, 

When he touches up Batten^ &c. 
The Joy of that Fellow for me. 
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III. 

You may talk of Italians whatever you will, 

I'd not give a Curfe to be crown'd with their Skill. 

Nay fooner than hear them, I'd gulp down a Pill ; 

For who wou'd compare a d n'd unmeaning thrill 

To Ballen a Mona^ &c. 
The Grounds of a Ballad for me. 



IV. 

Fling liCg over Garron, ye Lovers of Sport ; 
Much Joy is at Owen*s tho' little at Court. 

TTis thither the Lads of bri(k Metal refort ; 
For there they arc fure that they'l never fall (hort. 

Of good Claret, and Ballen a Mona^ &c. 

The Eighty-fourth Bumper for me; 



V. 

The Days in December are dirty and raw. 
But when we're at Owen^s we care not a Straw : 
We bury the Trades of Religion, and Law, 
And the Ice in our Hearts, fure we prefcntly thaw. 

With good Claret, and Ballen a Mona^ &c. 

The quick-moving Bottle for me. 



VI. 
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VI. 

:an Ipiritcd Reptiles defervcdly fink, 
t Owen fhall live, and (hall hunt, and fliall drink, 
leBoy that from Bumpers yet never did (brink, 
\t till Threefcore and Ten (hall he venture to 

Of leaving ofF Ballen a Mona^ &c« 
BaUen a JMbna Orab ! 

liOng Life to gay Fellows for me. 




* 

^ 
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An irregular ODE on the Departun 
of my Friend Tafwell from Chefter, 
where he had refided for the Summer 
Seafon^ 1 749. - 




ELL then ! it feems a little Space 
Shall rob me pf xLy.much lov'd Face, 
Of jocund ';Dd«.;U!M Tongue (hall tal 
Or how fhall^wKfli -employ his Chalk ? 



Poor Invalids, dropM in by Chance, 
Shall chat of Marlborough and France \ 
Complain the Ale is flat or four, 
Andifip a Pennyworth in an Hour. 

Whilft f Jane^ for ever on the Hoof, 
PeevUh and grumbling ftands aloof; 
Eyes Honour's Sons with high Difdain, 
• And wifhes Tafwell here again. 



,.r 



m •«■*• 



* The Landlord of the Publick-Houfe whcr^ my Friend f^f 
well lodg'd, during his Stay in Chefter. 
j- The. Landlady, 

Soo^ 
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Soon Ihall we mifs thee, joUjr Boy !: ■■■■ ■■ 

That Face, the Harbinger of Jo^ ; 

That Heart, the. Fountain whence hath fprung 

Such Tales as fiiit not every Tongue ; 

Tales worthy of an Ear that feels. 

Worthy to box with Care, and kick up Sorrows Htels. 

Away my antique Friend is fiown. 
The Silver-headed Rake is gone : 
And what in Chejler -now remains : 
But naufeous, melancholy Strains. 



* The Balls, that fkim along the Court, 

Of Beaus, and Belles, the late Refort j 

Seem to explain that fwift as they. 

Time flies, and moulders all away, 

We die To-morrow 5 fo weMl drink To-day. 

The Man, who by the River Dee^ 

His own Eftate can fit, and fee ; 

Whom Health, all ^hearing Blefling, deigns 

To vifit, he 'tis gives the Reitis 

To Pleafiire, and the Plagues of Care difdains. 

No difmal Vapours hurt the Bread:, 

That is of Honefty poflcft ; 

Fearlefs the Owner walks, and free \ 

For dirty Bailiffs what cares he ? 

O Honefty ! — thou bkfft, thou pleafing Sound, 

So often talk'd of, and fo feldom found I 



« The Tennis-Court, wherein the. Company of Players from 
^iMbH performed in The "Summer Scafon of Ac Yrar 1749* under 
the Dire^on of Mx^JUaddin. 
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In Danger, if my Friend Ihould be. 
And fly for Safety unto Thee ; 
Tho* late, perhaps the Recreant comes, 
Thou'lt fave him from the cruel * Bunis. 
His wonted Quiet, to his Mind reftore. 

And fee him fafe on Week-days as before.- 

• 

The gloomy Dungeon I defy. 
That laft Retreat of Mifery ; — 
I fmoke my Pipe, I drink my Glafs, 
And ne*er forget my Sleep infpiring Lufsr. 

Dilpos'd to chat with pleafant Brock, 
I curie the Time-devouring Clock j 
And now attentive, hear the Tale 
Of merry Molly who comes for Ale. 



^1 



r 






If Jonesy Nejtorian Sage ! fhou'd pleafe 
To fpeak of Annans Viftories \ 
Inebriated with vaft Delight, 

I hear the Cannons -, fee the Fight ! 

And curfe the Land ingrate, that let's a Man, 

Who fiird the Trench with Blood, now fill with "BJcr 

the Can. — ^— - 

■• ' * 

The Walls, the conftant Evening Walk, . ^ 

I oft frequent ; — I ogle,— talk ; — 

There fteps the Nymph, whofe cruel Eyes, 

Dooms every Heart a Sacrifice : 
. Whofe Smile, whofe Frown, Speech, Silence, all alike, 
, With certain Death, inevitably ftrike. 

♦ A cant Term fot B^lUSi, 



I 
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Ladies, your Leave the (qucaniifh Prude^ 

Who conftrues every Freedom lewd, 

I hate : 1 hate too the Coquet, 

Who fancies every Charm, ^nd Wit, 

Center in her ; but heavenly C ^k ! — ^— 

Sparkles like Meteors from the Dark. 

She to the Public loft, Coritma now 

Reigns Goddefs of the Wall, the Street, the Row.— 

Paunch- pampcr'd Bacchus 'tis commands. 

Away with Love •, — the Bottle ftands !■ 

The Bowl majeftic„ that improves 

The palid Cheek, and warms us as it moves 



I <■ 



What gen'rous Heat ! — 'fore gad Pm drijpk ! 
Ptn fit for Stratagem, or Punk j — 
The Half- pint Glafles ! — thus we drink. 
While p«ny whey-fac*d Puppies ftirink. 
And fearing Spots, and ruby Nofes, 
Mifcall our honeft Buwpcrs, Dofes.^^^ 



Of Avarice, what high Difdain, 
Foments thro* evVy joyous Vein !• 



We covet but the brigbtcft Lafs ; 
Behold my gay o'erflowing Glafs 1 
I give you lovely L^^'— — let it pafs.* 



p TVsfc 
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The Scene is chang'd,-— — and now I go 
Where never enters anxious Woe. 

Me * Stanley calls and fay, my Mufe, 

The Call of Stanley, whoM rcfufe ? 

I go to what we rarely fee, 
Content and Hofpitality ; 
To Lady truly good, and Brethren (hat agree. 



Sweetly the Hours at f Hooton glide. 
Harmonious, gentle, free from Pride ;- 
No fullen Humours harbour there. 
Or fawning Tongue, or carping Care •,- 
No wayward Paffionsvex the Mind ; 
But each is bounteous, good, and kind.- 



Bright Liberty ! with fmiling Face, 
Augments the Beauties of the Place ; 
You fing— you drinfc— you walk— you chat- 

And none arc blam'd for this or that. 

Stanley with grateful Heart receives. 
And frankly fhares what Heaven gives. 



While fomc contemptuous Honours prize. 
And cram their worthkfs Hearts with Lies ; 
More happy his untainted Mind ; 
So juftly vaJu'd by Mankind.— 
Thro* Life I envy Stanley'^ Part ;— 
An Innocence that conquers Art. 



^MMiMi 



* Sir Rowland Stanley^ Knt.— -*£lder Branch of an ancient aiut 
honourable Roman Catholic Family, in the Neighbourhood d 

Cbejler. 

f The Seat of Sir Rmland. 
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A Defcription of ALTIDORE, 

A Scat in the County of Wicklow. 



jneOBC^ H Y wou^d, O'Farrelh you, 
§ W g Impofe a Talk fo hard ?- 
!)B06(^ a Tafk that might fubdue 
ApolW% favourite Bard,— 
How hard> alas ! for one. 

With rough untutor'd Pen, 
To paint the rifing Sun ; 
Or fing the beft of Men ? . 



. . 7 



* 



J 



But, Sir, fince you command^ 
Tho* fure to be undone \ 

I'd take the flaming Stand, 
And fall with Pbaetoni- 



»f . 






> I 



Yet, where fhall \ commence ? 
• I cannot bear the Sight ; 
Joys crowd on ev'ry Senfe, 
And torture with Delight.*^ 

t 

The Swain, who Cooper's Brow 

Sang fweetly heretofore ; 
Had ftood amaz'd, I trow, 

Ar Sight ofJltfdorc: .^^ 



■'A i. :tA 
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( 68 ) 

In fyindfcr^s Fraufe the Mufe 
Hath oft been known to foar ; 

A nobler Theme they chufe 
Who rpeak of Altidore. 

Methinks I hear them iay. 

Your rapt'rous Stuff give o'er ; 
And in plain Terms, I pray 

Delcribe us Altidore. 
On Top of Eaftcrn Hill, 

With Heath all covered o'er ; 
Enrich'd with many a Rill, 

Stands beauteous AUidore. 

Your Eye commands a Plain 

Of twice Three Miles and mofe 
Where baflc the ^heep, the Swain, 

At lovely Altidore. 
When Novelty prev^s^ 

And Fields delight no more ; 
Survey the Clifts <rf tf^aUsy 

From heavenly Altidore. 

No Mufic there is heard. 

Save Beagles twice a Score ; 
And RMn^ pretty Bird ! 

That warbles Altidore. 

There Nature, bounteous Dame, 

Unbofoms all her Store, 
And Art with conlcious Shame 

Abandons Altidore. 



f^I 
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No griping Cares approach \ 

No Want attends the Door ; 
Or on the Joys encroach, 

Enciircling Altidore. 
And he whofe godlike Heart, 

Pofiefies all this Store, 
So tops the generous Part, 

None envy Aliidort.* 



Shl )(l( jm! 



F 3 the 



( 70 ) 




H^e Invitation to Dr. Le HuntV, 

In the County of Dublin. 




WAS early I rofe, fo refplendent the Day, 
The Birds were deluded, and took it for Maj* 
The Throftle's clear Note, ecchoM loud thro* 

the Groves, 
And the Wood-quefts all round me (at cooing 

their Loves. 



The Lambs newly drop'd, tho' fcarce able to ftand, 
Tet ftrovc to evade the fond Touch of my Hand ; 
By Inftinft dire6ked, fo early to ken. 
No Foes can approach *em more hurtful than Men. 

A Train of Refleftions foon bufy*d my Mind, 
On Reafon, the bubling Boail of Mankind ; 
Who tear the poor Dupe, whilft they feem to qarefe, 
And accumulate Wealth, by each other's Diftrefs, 



With 
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With Mufing fatigu'd, on the Grafs I r^liii'd, 
Where a Brook thro* the Glen doth inwtingly wind. 
And as o*er the finooth Pebbles it gently did creep. 
The inu&cal Murmur composed me to Ileep. 

• ■ ■ • • » 

When ftrait by my Side there appeared a fair Maid, 
In Veftments as white as the Lilly array'd ; 
Whofc ruddy Complexion, and Glee of whofe Face, 
SheVd Health had a fovereign Sway in the Place. 

Your Cenfurcs are ralh, faid fhe ; Why for a few, 
Shotdd you judge the whole World to be falfe and untrue ? 
Gome to^BranenJiown Houfe, at the Top ot the Hill, 
And your fplenatic Humours we'll teach you to kill. 

With all that the Eye can take in of Delight ; 
With all that the Heart* conceives virtuous and right ; 
With all that brings Mirth, and gfves Vapours the Rout, 
rU engage you'll be pleas'd, both within and without. 

I th'ank'd her ; but told her, I cou'dn't that Day, j 
Eor I din'd with the 'Squire and good' Mrs. Bray. - ■ 
Be it'lboft,'^ reply'd, or I take an Affiant \ ^ 
Content is my Name, and I live with *Le Hunt. 

■ 

* Branenfiowni a Seat in the County of Dublin ; thp Prpprtty of 
Dr. Li Hunt, formerly a Phyfician of great JEmiiiepce, but who 
had retir'd from Pra&ice fome Years before. tlie above was wrote ; 
a Gentlemaiiy who> from his extenfive Charities^ Benevolence, 
and great Affability, rendered himfclf juftly beloved by every 
Perfon happy enough to be acquainted with him.^ — Heisfince dead, 
when the many who ftood in need of his Affiftance loft a moft va* 
luable Benefactor ; and thofe who did not^ a fincere Friend and 
aihfable Comp^on. 
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A SONG. 




O U N G, healthy, briflc^ and gayly free. 
The fpritely Swain fung Liberty. 
He fung— and laughM at Beauty's Bloom \ 
Poor Boy !— his Hour was not come. 



The fair — the black — the cafy Shape, 
Unheeded, did his Eyes efc^pe. 
Lucinda caus'd no love-fick Gloom : 
For why ? his Hour was not come. 



With Sapboj oft in Complaifance, 

Of Love he'd chat— with Cbloe dance ; 

Yet cold as Ice, or marble Tomb 

The feted Hour was not come. 



From Opera, Route, Affembly, Play, 
He bore his Heart unhurt away. 
Till on a late too haplefs Roam, 
He Bella faw ; his Hour's come 



■to 



He 
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He flies his Friends, his Bottle now, 
Detefts his Food,— contra&s his Brow i 
Thofe &d Efiefts of Cupiits Doom, 
Too plain evince— the Hour's come. 

£ella / avow your Sexes Wrong •, 

Defpife his Sighs, his Smart prolong, 
for (b (hou'd each be ferv'd, who dare 
Profanely flight the lovely Fair. 
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An EPILOGUE, 

In the Charadcr of a Lieutenant of a Privatitef 

regailing his Crew. 



Spoke by Mrs. Greeriy at her Benefit at "JacoVi 
Well Theatre, BrifloU 1759. 




|w wjMnil O M E, bear a Hand 

>y* round) 

C 



md put die I41& 




Yo-ho ! the t'other Bowl ! ^we'rc iB 

aground. 
Health to great George^ and Pruffia*^ valiafltj 

King: 

A Cheer my Lads» and make the Ceiliflgj 
ring. 

Huzza ! Huzza ! . 



Well play'd, my Hearts of Oak, my Briftol Boys I 

To fcare a Frenchman ! that's your only Noife. 

Long have wc rcign'd the Sovereigns of the Mdn ; 
Oft have we thump'd the Fleets of France and Spami 
And when they dare come out,— —we'll do*t again. 
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> for an Indiaman now, Homeward bound ! 
yad d^r-^r^ the Dog that fliixches ^pther Bpmul^^' 
r Ul Brityk Colours, dream from Gallic StaE 
^.nd "wc, a$ Winncrjij have a Right to Laugh.r!''r<w 



Lad^n with Plunder, then we'd boldly come. 
To our own * Marjhjireet^ and caroufe at Home. 

Full Bowls -full bifhcs— ^ — Jollity and Fun ; 

Safe from the Chain Shot, or the Swivel Gun. 

Such is the Life we jovial Sailors lead : 

Freely we drink and love j^ as freely bleed. 

When Merchants heed us, that are juft and kipd. 
And brave Commanders, who wou*d lag behind ? — 

Each £dls his Keg, and to the f Gib he fcowers % 
Gives Jl4(7//,a Smack, and tips her Will and Powers. 
Sie, bljubbering, begs alittle longer Stay ; 
OflF goes the Boat, and we arc under Way. 



Come fill us round, and leave no Room for Lip, — p- 

Luck to the Briflol'y ftie's a gallant Ship ! 

To J Dipdin Fortune wherefoe*er he fteers •, 
And may France dread the Englijh Privateers. 

Huzza! Huzza! 

• A Street, with Iregard to Briftol^ z&,TFapping and Rotherhttb are 
to LondoHy^^^ — ^for the Reception of Sailors, i^c. and fuppJying 
them with Slops ■■■ 

t The Gib, a Ferry at the End of Prince s-Jlred^ where 

Sailors, Vc. take Boat, to go on Board their Ships in Kingroad, 

I The Commander, at that Time, of the BrifiA ?m^\!^^\. 
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^ BALLAD. 



T is not for Folly^ it is not for Mn^ 
It is not for Market y it is not for Fmh •, 

It is not for Lucy^ ^for Sally I vex. 

But the Je nefcai quoi that belongs to the Sex, 



The Pride of Amanda I view with an Eye^ 

That laughs at the Puppies, who whimper and figh. 

For Reafon thus dictates, -be frolic, my Boy \ 

Grief is not the Paflport to Je nefcai quoi ! 

The Witty, the Pretty, the Wanton, the Prude, 
The dignify'd Lady, the Villager nide. 
My p^onate Raptures coequal employ. 
For all arc Dilpenfers oSJene feat quoi ! 

Ye Dabblers in Metre, Ret^lers of Dreams, 
With your Garlands of Willow, and murqiuring Streams \ 
A Plague o* your Nonfenfe, fuch Dampers of Joy 
Ought never to tafte of the Je ne fcai quoi. 



Alt 
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Are yc fearful to fail, when the Fair ye purfue ? 
> CaU a* 9>iM(r«>9 and throw down a Bumper or Twa 
. £>uli Mdlgrima, there's nought like Chmf^ffie to 
deftioy ; 

'Tis the (borceft of Cuts to the Je mfcd qwri. 



*\ 
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On feeing a Group of Ladies 



\ 



Very curious in their Infp eftion of the Mechanifffl 
of Mr. Ladd, of Trowbridge^ his Machine, coa- 
ftruded to travel without Horfes, by the Meant 
of what he term'd an Endlefs Chain ; exhibited 
at C^ri's Audtion Room, Spring Garden , 17591 
and allowed by the Nobility, Gentry and Me- 
chanics, who came in great Numbers to fee it, to 
be the mofl comples^t Piece of Mechanifm they 
had ever met with : .The Chain (for which Mr 
Ladd^ the Inventor, hath obtained his Majeift/i 
Patent for Fourteen Years) being applicable 
Cranes, Sugar-Mills, and many other Purpofes, 
in order to fave Labour, both with Regard to 
Men and Cattle, (3c. 




H E N no Rccefs I find's fecurc. 

Not even the fcientific ^^llllf^%fcc/t£^^ 

'Gainft Beauty's bright tranfporting Lure 5 
The Ladies crowd to Ladi*% Machine. 



^ 
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>age Laid^ refolve whatever they alk ; 
9^^]For know each Eye contsuns an Elf, 
Sh^B JSnik but a t^ 
^To turn thy Force agamft thy&lf.* 



.%..< 



With Smiles they now can puih us on. 
And back us with thqir Frowns again ; 

But one Point more, and we're undone : 
They only want the cndlefi Chain, . ■ 
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A BALLAD. 

-StiBg by Mr* Fermn^ 




WAS underneath a A%-bIown Bu(h, 

Where Violets fprang, and fwcct Primrofcsj 

With Voice melodious as the Thrufli, 
So Johnny fung, coUeding Poefies, 



Thcfe<o the Breaft muft be conveyed, 
Of her, who fmj^ my grafmeft Fapcy ; 

The tender, bloomii^ artlefs M^iii, 
My fmiling, mild, good-naturM Nancy.- 



I know the Suburb Youths will jeer. 
And call me witlels Oaf and Zany, 

That I from conftanc Heart declare, 
I nc*cr will love, except my Nanny. 



I envy them nor Pomp nor Drefs, 
Or Conquefts gained, o*er Hearts of manf : 

The Study of my Life's to blefs. 
And pleafe ipy dear, ipy grateful Nanny. --y^ 



\ 
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Oh 1 how unlike, my Fw*, to thole 
^ Whoiie wanton Charms are free to any ;- 
rilgwc^^ World could I difclofe , 
C&tffl&eth Part the Worth o£ Namy.- 



•• J • 



Let Bucks, and Bloods, in burnt Champagne, 
Toad Lucy J Charlotte y Poll or Fanny ; 

At Notions, fo^abfurdly vain, ' 

I fmile, and clalp my blamelefs Nanny. 



V. ^ V 
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A BALLAD. 



?OflOflC 




E T Haymany Hudfon^ fFcrlidge paint 
The Dames of Town or Valley 5 

Their warmed Beauties are but faint, 
Compared to thofe of Sally. 



Ye Bucks and Beaux, with jemmy Cloaths, 
Who rant, and rake, and rally j 

With Nell and PolK andDt^Kd like thofe. 
You'll never do fdr flsiy; ; 

Her Eyes are black, and pierce fo quick, 
*Tis dangerous Work to dally ;— — 

Pm furc I ne'er was half fo fick 
As IVc been made by Sally. 

■ 

Her Shape is ftrait, her Bofom white : 
Defcribc her full, how fhall I ? 

All that can give fupreme Delight, 
Exifts at once in Sally, 
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rfe on Fortune's fickle Plan^ 

ft Kings might Fight fo^Jifffy y 

miht keep tiie Naked MM3 
irm in Black B§f Alkj A 
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On being prefent at a great Meeting of 
PSALM-SINGERS, 



To perform at 



'69 near B / , on SunJkff 



the 29th of June. 




R O M fecial pi---/.:friendly Farm, 
To 0---^/^^ Qiurch we rode ; 

Where, to prated oar Souls from Harm, 
We heard the W6rd of God.- 



Chaunters, from far and near, that Day 
Had been for Months expe&ed ; 

And Johns and Joans^ as blith as May, 
In Crowds were there collefted. 

On Horfes lame and blind they came. 

And fome On Foot did run ; 
And there was Ale, and Cakes, and Game : 
^ OTwas to a Wake alftolt 
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\ 

•'s reverend Subftitute was dull ; 

The C ^k had bung'd his Eyes ; 

he ^c«0cf hot, the Church terimfiill : 



■»'. 
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0, whifpcr'd Ben^ althof Pm toir'd 
Of Stuff not wprth a[ Farthingi 
may'nt go out 5 YwuTT be admoiVd, 
Becale Fm^ now Churchwareden. 
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3t look amangfl: our Pews, and zay^ 
If in ale j»r/>Z Zittjr, - 
iris may bevQund 20. briflc,^ and gfyy 
Zo taper, and: zoi pretty ^—— 



, t 



round I threw my wand'ring Eyes, 
And tho* in Courts they've been, 
there declare without Difguife, 
More charming was the 3cene. 



native Innocence there reign'd 

In cv*ry blooming Face : - 
iperior Pr^es none obtaiifd. 

For each had eqtiaL Qface. 



''1. 



ire never were fo fair a Set^ 
Aflembrd in a Ring ; ' 
or e'er before fuch Angels met, 
To hear fuch Mortals fing. 
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Tranflatcd from (he Frencby * 
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Heatre of Smiles and Tears, 
Where fiffl began, where end our Cares i 
Well thou ffaeVft us how near Neig^l^oun 
Are our Pleafures and our Labours. 
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Advice to Mr, Benjamin Sedgly, 

At the Tipac Acfe Lines were firft wrote. Ma- 
iler of jdic Ship and jirteJl^or AUhoufc at 7mpie^ 
Bar, who fublcribed himklf Author of a Poem 
on feeing a Colfecftion of P«aures done by Mr. 
TForlidge; an^, Ulfcwilc of a Pacpphlet agaioft 
that of iilr. Fielding's^ ^€i»m^ t^ Sftrect-iRolibcrs. 

By Mr. Solomon Lanham, 

At the feme Time Mj^r of the Slue Pofts Ale- 

hpufe, Covent-Garden, 



* ■ > « , 




HO wou^d'h'iiPsdxon's InteUedbs degrade^ 
And bkft his jFolly, while h^ eats his Bread ?-^ 
Or with the learned Counfel of his Plea, 
^onteft the ^uftice of the well-known Fee ? 
V^o, rifing from righn reverend Table, full, 
Wou*d tell his Lordfliip hisDifeoiirie was dull ? 
Or, with €he Ltdies hopes to makt his Way* 
Ay cenfuring all they aft, and allithey fay P 
In Shape iiiiperfe6i:,~or if iReafon hdt ; 
$age ]9^, be hiilhl-^ none love to hear the Fault- 
So tender is ^the Agei^ i - i a nd ^ti^ but Sport, 
Who thinks, by Truth, toxaife himfclf at CovxtX..^ 

G4 ^^^^ 
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Even Panygeric (houM with Art be framM, 
And not with fulfome Hyperbolics cramm*d.-— 
Great Souls by Flatt'ry cannot be mifled. 
They loath the Dunghil where the Maggot bred. 
Hark to thy Good !«— miftaken Man, ^ ■■ -attend 
The warm Remonftrance of a Brother — Friend,— 
Who hopes no Inter*!! from his Care may flow. 
More than thy Safety fix)m impending Woe-T-r 
Ne Sutor ultra Crepidamy you know, 
Direfts each Man how far.he ought to gp ; . 
And when they ftep beyond fuch ftated Brink, 
Like you they flounder, *till like you they fink.- 



O had you but your Name-fake's Share of Glee, 
Well nMght'ft thou then contend in Pbetry : 
Or had the Irijb Deans vaft Store of Wit 
Supply'd thee from its Sweepings, fimple Cit, - 
Much from thy Works, and juftly might we hope ; 
And Fifty ^0dgUfs might compofe a Pffe. 
But as Things are, nor Satyrs Depth explore. 

Nor aim at Wit i but take your Chalk and fcorc y 

lattWorlidge paint, and Fielding write in Peace ; 
Blunder you on, in Ignorance, and Grcafe. 
The greateft Bards their ill Succefs have had ; 
What can'ft thou hope,' fo execrably "bad f-44. 



i .' • 



Froward the Mufcs, * — t^ — to thy Siiif unkind,, 
Pufli up to Fortune, ftie^ good Lady'^ bliftd 5 • 
Arid, haply may give Ear ;^-quit<hun^0Vtt'ovi8. Strokes, 
And cut Runnrp^fteak's^inlleadof ctMEting Jokes.-^-^ 

To force the Smile, or draw the; tender ^F^rf : 

Is not for thee, BeHj i > >> ftick tp drawing Beer, . _ 

And fix thy Anchor of Dependance. ttere. . 

When thou haft Time for*t, hear what others fey 5 . 

Some Salt here. Boy l-^ — ^You've Twenty-pence to pay. 

You're welcome, Sir I-H-Walk, Gentlemen, this Way. 
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e Mutton-pies, you Rafcal ; — how you ftarc !- 
' Rabbit ? — Yes, Sir ; — Molly — mind die Bar ; 
/idamsj Sir, was hang*d with Lawyer Carr.^---^ 
is enough for you and I, d'ye fee ; 
s^ O ! Sciience a nd Philo(bphy;< 

immend the Modes piyfelf have try*d» 
fee Wits walk, whilft I triumphant ride. 
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>0<><XXX>0<X><><X><><XX>0<XXX>< 

55<xx>o 



On feeing the PATENT MACHINE, 

Now exhibited at CocK% Audion Room» Sprini 
Gardens^ invented by Mr. "John Laddt of 
Trowbridge. 



[)SC)90S( A R, far away, Rancour !— Stupidity dream on; 
F S Foul Envy avaimtl tbou implacaUe Doemon !*-- 
jQ8Qq[ Your Powers coDoeded, he need not to fear, 
Whofe Carriage is blamelefs, fiom Principles clear. 
So well think Mankind of the Patent Machine ; 
The Odds, among Sporters, run high againft * Green. 
Full well they're convinced of its winning the Day, 
Since Merit gives Motion, and Fame clears the Way* 



* Mr. GreeB of Maidenhead \ with whom Mr. Ladd had madei 
Bett of 200 /• that his Machine ihould run One Hundred Mik* 
in lefs Time than Mr. Green (hould perform it with a Poft-< 
and a Pair of the ableft Horfes he could put to it. 




C 9^1 ') 







A BALLAD, 

Wrote imifaidiately after flie Engagement at 5/. Cas^ 

I JObOST*? E Soldiers and Sailors, to both I indite, 

l'^ Y ?^ As Children oi Britain^ be Brethren in Fight ; 

^vQg(^ Let Jealoulies die, and no more difagree. 

Ye Lords of the Land, and ye Lords of the Sea. 
For fuch are the Titles each Annal beftows. 

On the Bulwarks of Britain^ and Scourge of her Foes, 

4, 

Remember the Gallantry flieirn at 8t. Cas^ 

A parallel A£tion the Sun never jlkw ; 

Where about Fifteen Huindredef ftout Grenadiers, 

Fill'd the whole Gallic Army with ague-like Fears : 

As impregnable Forts, by each other they flood, 

Till disfigured with Wounds, and half drowned in Blood* 

With Grief let me add, O perpetual Shame 
To a barbVous Nation, the Outcaft of Fame ! — 
Ccrpower^d and broke, when for Quarter they fu*d, 
French Swords to the Hilts in their Hearts were embru'd. 
Remember this. Soldiers, the next Time you meet, 
Jbad fecond them well, ye brave Boys of the Fleet, 
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Our young gallant * Prince was on Shore all the while, 

Experienced an Enemy lavage and vile i — 

He law his beft Troops, (Want of Powder and Bali) . 
AU fcatter'd like Sheep— --r&w their General fall f; . * 
Your Favourite, ye Guards ! — O may Peace ne'er be madc^ 
'Till his Blood, and your own, at $L Cas be repaid. 



* His royal Highnefs Edward Duke ofTnrk, 
t General Z>ji79 who fell hy a Mulket Shoti in bis Retreat to 
the Boats. 
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^ E P I L O G U £, 

* ■ I ' ■ 

After ippearirig in the Charadcr of the RfbcK 
Doctor, at y^^^V ^^// Theatre, BriJioL 

HIS Night you have fcen me, fore againlt my 
T » Will, 

'wwQ Severely drubb'd into a Man of Skill ; 

From Faggot-binder, Lud ! — how quick IVe fped, 
Reftor*d the Sick, the Lame, the Blind, the Dead ; 
Or, if I have not, it ha^ fe b^^n faid : 
And that's fufficient — r— -many a daring Man, 
Now boafts a Fortune from the. felf-fame Plan \ 
Puffs well prepared are of amazing Ufe •, 
Where One rejefts, ten (wallow the Abufe. 
Hence the Increafe of rev'rend I V i's Stores •, 
And hence licentiate R-^k in gilded Chariot fnorcs. 
A Dodor now, without the Aid of Rules, 
The Pedantry of Colleges or Schools, 
Have at another Trade, without the Tools, 
ru Poetry commence, turn Mind*s Direftor, 
And rival Brother Jobny the learn'd Infpeftor : 
Keen cutting Satyr write -, but firft V\\ hie ~ 

Far, far from Brifioli hear the Reafon why ! 

^Whilft Induftry appears in every Face -, 
Whilft Truth your Men, Virtue your Yf ornsii §x^c^ \ 



( 94 ) 

Whilft Friendflup, Honour, Loyalty and J^ve, 
Are the main Springs by which your Aftions move-; 
Whilft Avarice, Sloth, Hypocrify and Lies, 
With every Crime, obnoxious to the Wile, 
Ye are known to abhor, what Room for Satyr here f 
Truth muft expunge, tho^ Rancour fhou^d befmeari 
Yet e're I ge,«-permit me tike my Leave y 
With thefe, my Thanks, for Favours paft, receive; 

Acknowledgment, the Player^s all, ^I give — 

May Heaven incr^afe your Wealth, your Peace, your 

Stores; 
The greateft Gpod to me, willbetohearof yours.. 
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1' 



^'^v. 
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♦ • 



A BALLAD. 






t i 

i. 



rjflOaCJWEETER than the fwceteflr MdJJ; " ' 
5 S S Breaths the Msdd whom Damon fues. 
ujgQg^ Than Snow her whiter Bolbm heaves ; 

Maid bpliiBVW>-^ 



Damon fwears, 



5traitftr thah thfc M^untkiA l^infe ' 
:s her Shape; her Air dlvirfe-, ',, 
iycs more picrcmg thaifi the Sun >' 
Damon fwearsl— -— the Maid*S tinddne.-^^ 



-• »v 



[nnocent, and yTJdthful Fair, ' 
Dbjcds of my tendcrdl Ciirc r ' 
D beware the filtering Sftille j 
^f trickling Tear, the lludyM Guile* 

Him fuQ)6(£t tliat wouM perfutwfe. 
Ye are mote than mortal made { 
"Weigh ypur Men by VhtUfc'i 'R6les, 
Think who break them^ worft t)f Fools. 



;;%■ ■•. ' 
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On 



C 9^ ) 



;*'«Hii^«^i^<l«^^^^MMLt*^i^**^^^ 



On tf MILLER, 

In Love with Two pretty young Ladies. 



J 




Tool, of State, 
And fcratch thy Pate, 

And te^ .thy Lungs to Tatters : 
Now in, noiw out, \ . 
Take t'other BoutV 

1 fing of Country Matters. ; 



The Court, 'tis true. 
Has Charms for you i 

But take it not in Joke, Sir ; 
When I declare. 
Your String and Star 

Mere Baubles arc at S k e^ Sir* 



■.-i 



f ) 



Ambition here^ 
Did ne'er appear ; 

Your Sun-(hine we de^ife. Sir 5 
We haw all we afk. 
When we can baik 

In Poll and B^/ifi Eyes, Sir. 



'tV 



i ^ 1^ 

Thofc iovdy Maids» 

To Mafi|uerades, 
Altho* they'ye not been bred. Sir ; 

In rural Dante, 

Might challenge France^ 
And put their Dames to Bed^ Sir. 

Likd Lightening (hine 
Their Eye3 divine, 
iTheyVe ftrait and handfomc grown, Sir i 
Andthp' youiee. 

Their Faces are thc^ own, ,Sir* 



Ax M — i — ^^s Stream, 

They're ftill mj Theme i 
And in the 'Squire's Park, Sir, 

To give me Eafe, 

I fpoil the Trees, 
By carving it on Bark, Sir«- 



O V-^n—t whv 
Arp not you I r 
For then I cou'd go boldly ;- 
But old and poor. 



They'd Ihut the Door, 
And ufe the Miller coldly*- 



H When 
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When • FlagcUct, 
TcU Poll and Bet^ 

The Prieft has done his Duty y 
Their Court'fies made» 
Each killing Jade 

Removes her Fund of Beauty : 



I ftay behind, 
I gaasc on Wind ; 

TUl blind as Ma— d-> Thiller ;■ 
Then, bang the Gate, 
And curfe the Fate, 

Of feeble Mull the Miller. 



* The Inftrument intade ufe of to play the Congregation out 
Church* inftead of an Organ* 



M» ^2 Sf ^S ^2 hP ^9 °" gj 
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BALLAD. 



• • ■ 



I . 



• "I I ? • 



• . . . ■ • 

(*^ I S T E R Nymphs, by ^ Maiden forlorn, 
Q Difdain not Example to take ; 
rj Since a Swain fure yet nevtr was born. 
So true as I late did forfake.-^> 



IL 

oft has he , all the Day long, 

Love in foft Accents me prefs'd 5 

: the Lark, (^ppMig^ Qiort at l^s Song, 
Youth's foftcr Iflotes liath cojnfcfi;*d. — 



»•> « 



■4 



in. 

low bleft had I been at this Time, 

d I not fell a Vidlim to Pride ? 

take heed whilft you bloom in your Prime, 
i remember the Caufc that I dy*d. 



n 



H 2 



\SI. 
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IV. 



To become a gay Toaft of tiie Town^ 
My poor Shephefd and Lambs I forfodc » 

MfCot, and my grey raflfet Gown ; 
My Innocence, Dog, and my Crook, 



V* 

To another now Damm is flown, 
Whofe Faith is fuperior to mine ; 

Fate blefs them ^whilft rouAd my fad Stone, 

The Willow and Cyprels entwine. 




A] 
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A N O T H E I^. 



E^UN'P flB ^ Hillock of wUd Thyme fo fwcct. 
My Kids nibling round me, my Dog at my Feet ; 
Thci Sky.lark and Throttle beguil'd me of 
Fains, 
my Pipe I laid by to attend to their Strains. 

II. 

irhat Joys are complete, when my Pegg/s away ? 
I figh'd, and I languifh'd for thee, as I lay !-— ^ 
>mples the Sun-beams moft forely did heat ; 
3od perhaps anger'd I wifliM his Retreat. 

III. 

u'd thus in Mid-day, to Samnus I pray'd, 
on as invok'd, he flew fwift to my Aid ;— 
(s next to Heaven difclos'd to my View, 
nth him he brought the Refemblance of you. 



H3 \^. 
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IV. 

But long I cnjoy'd not the fwcetcft of Scenes, 
Too rudely difturb'd by the cruel'ft of Means ; 
A Wolf lank with Famine from Foreft there came, 
And bore off thy Gift— my poor favourite Lamb. 

V. 

As quick as the Lightening, I chas'd the foul Thief, 
By Paffion inflam'd, and prick*d forward by Grief j 
The dear little Bleater I refcu'd from Death, 
And left its grim Foe without Motion or Breath, 

VL 

Impute not my Abfcnce to any falfe Tale, 
Might efcape to the Brow, from* the Buz of the Valei 
Believe it rank Envy at Sight of fuch Twain, 
The faircft of Fair, and the faithfuUcft Swain. 




( "3 ) 
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feeing Mr. LaddV Machine to go without 

Horfes. 




AYS Fortune to Time, prithee what art about ? 

This Trowbridge Machine makes a terrible Rout. 

We muftn*t thus fuffer, my politic Brother, 

One Tradefman fo much to annoy all the other, 
h thy Scythe pcithee'ftop his intended Career, 
le'll fteal all the Arts, one by one, we •may fear. 
Virtue that dotes on a Heart without Crime, 
1 fupport thee, O Ladd^ againft Fortune and Time. 




H 4 



On 



{ '04 ) 




Off the fudden Death of Mr. DRAW BVLf 

Late Bookfeller in the Strand. 




|§TEEM*D by Strangers, and by Friends beWd j 
By Merit's Touchftone, G^^-^k's felf approved J 
Sought by the Wrietchcd, as a fure Relief i 
And by the Happy, as a Foe to Grief ;— 
On whofe frank Brow fti|l grew the honeft Smile, 

Fruit of a Heart incapable of Guile ;^— 

Sage were his Sentiments,— his Dlftates ihild ; 

Of Spirit harmlefs, as the new-borii Child ; 

So Draper liv'd, and as he liv'd he d/d. 

Not roughly torn, but gently drawn afide. 

Heaven wou*d his Ipotlefs Sail fhou'd reft clofe furPd, 1 

E're Billows boil. Rocks rend, and Flames be hurl'd ; > 

To fcourge the black Remains of an ungrateful World J 




A 
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A BALLAD. 



ung at SadUi^s Wells ^ 



the Mufic by Mr. 



Tatterfal 




I. 

O yonder Beech's friendly Shade 
Repair, fair Aura^ lovely Maid, 
And whilft our Lambkins frolick make, 
My rural Prefents dein to take. 



IL 

Ycre to my Wi(h thy Temples bound, • 
iow Eaftern Gems (hould blaze around ?- 
Tct Wiflies are but idle Breath, 
n lieu, behold a Primrofe Wreath ! 



HL 

ATcre both the Indies at my Beck, 
'd ranfack both my Nymph to deck. 
)ut as it is, vouchfafe to wear 
A^hat one* enwrapt my fleecy Care. 



\S 
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IV. 

Of bumiih'd Gold, or Silver fair, 
Thofe Feet of thine (hou'd Sandals bear ; 
But all I have I offer now. 
The Hide of Dap^ my favourite Cow ! 

V. 

Said Aurdj Sandals, Robes, and Crowns, 
Are flender Proofs 'gainft Fortune's Frowns •, 

We've Health and Eafe ; is Heaven fcant ?• 

Here — take my Hand— we've all we want. 
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r 30(ctjo8Jfa8xiWtxjjao8^^ J 




On feeing a Bufi of the Marquis of Granby, 
at Mr. RackftrowV, Statuary^ in Fleet- 
ftrcet. 




HEN fuch Refemblance of their Chief they fee. 
Loud roar the uncapM Crowd, and bend the 

Knee ; 
Revere the good,— the loyal,— brave and juft; 
The generous honeft Marquis ! — ^"tis his Buft : 
But well may they miftake a nice Defign, 
That wants but^reath, O Jove, to ftamp it thine. 




Pajit^rfl 
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Paftoral DUET. 




HE. 

O U D proclaims the Blackbird's Note, 
Rigid Winter's changed his Coat -, 
The Throftle, Linnet, Finch and Dove, 
On budding Sprays renew their Love. 
Sweet Philomel begins to fing. 
And every Fly on gilded Wing, 
Hails the bright Sun, and each upbraid 
Thee, too referv'd hard-hearted Maid !- 



» " 



■ ■ \ I 



SHE. 

The Birds from whom your Proofs you take. 

Love, I grant,. but ne'er forfake i 

Poor Pbilomeld's plaintiff Cry, 
Bears Record of Man's Perfidy ; 
Your painted Flies of various Hue, 
Are wavering fpotted Types of you ; 
And Eccho, loudly as fhe can. 
Sobs horrid Talcs of cruel Man. 



HCv 
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» 

HE. 

}rfe than Steely ah, <do no( ftrike 

:, to others mod unlike ; 

f of Art, I ne'er cou*d fiiy ; 

iph but you, e*er heard me pray ;— 

by this extorted Tear— 

— ^You know my iSoal finoere.-— 

SHE. 

tit as Ship-mocldng Galc» 

: as a Fairy Tale ; 

ill efteem'd the idle Breath, 

in'd out Daggers, Darts, and Death % 

xcombs ever did offend ; 

not make a Fool, a Friend ^ 

dence takes tliy honeft Part, 

V'irtues yield my Heart. 



* f 



X 



J. 
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A BALLAD- 



LAY, and drcam*d on FoUf% Face, 
For which c*en Jove might quit his Place j 
Her charming Shape, her cxucl 'Eye, 
i5ifd'ainful of the Lover's Sigh i •. . , ? 

When whifper'd Tim^, — — Tjioii fool take Hijari, ''jv' 
My Sand repels the Urchio^s Dart.i — ^\ . "\ "\(. 

m fwccp the Bloom froni off the Eruu, 

The Rofes fcatter dead and pale'^ 
Too late then each revolted Suit, 

She (hall bemoan, when Beauties fail 
The Magic broke, (he foon (hall be 
Dcfpis*d by All, ^but moft by thee.- 







riW 



I Voke, I found my Heart at reft ; 
I now difcharge thee f roifi my Breaft i 
Proceed awhile to vex Mankind, 
But, perjured fair One, hope to find 
Ko mwe Dominion o'er my Mind, . 

1 take my laft Adieu ! 

I now can fmile at all your Arts, 
Defy the keeneft of Love's Smarts, 
And hence will try Ten Thoufand Hearts 

£'re dote again on you. 



i 
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A BALLAD, 

• ■ 

ung by Andrews^ in the Charafter of a Somerfet- 

y5&/r^ Farmer's Son, 




I. 

OME Realpb^ comt RoKn and Zue^ 
And lift to the Words I do zoy ; 
A Stary ITl tell you as true 
As die Bible where'm ye do proy< 
^t veather to Lunnun ye kna 
I been to zell Bearly and Kine \ 
Lnd I dan't keare how aft I do go, 
The Pleace be zo woundily vine. 



, ir. 

he Mearketing aver and done, 

A Butcher as vine as a Lord, 

^are damun he'd zhaw us zome Vun, 

And 'ifaith ware as good as his Word. 

e took u3 whare Lions do lie. 

At a Heaufe that Valks kaled the Tower, 

Wee rauring they terrify'd I, 

ware glad to get out again, zhower. 



\J\, 



( na ) 

m. 

■ • • 

From fSis^itkedce co Pallace wc went. 

And his Msgeftjr, God blefs his Greace, 
Ware gawing to his Parliament, 

Zo I gut'n a Zoight of his Feace. 
Awoy then to Wefimii^er Abb^^ 

Where ale thfc dead Quafity loies ; 
AndaVeUpw, tho' clathod but j^habby, 

Zung Hiftories wondrous woife. 

IV. 

To Dinner we afterwards went ; 

Beft Drink ware as plenty as Whoy : 
And to ftitch up the whole Merriment, 

They zhaw'd me a Pleace kaPd a Ploy. 
And there ware -a Mon In Difguife, 

A litde * old zorrowful King, 
That made the Valk cry out their Eyes, 
Thof they knew he ware no lick a thing. . 

V. 

The next Day my jolly good Vrends, 

Had us up unto ZadUr^s Wells ; 
Whare no Mon need jgride ii4iat ah Ipends, 

Cafe it ale other Peaftime excells. 
Lads and Lafles do deance on a Coord, 

And tumble, and plaay ye fick Tricks, 
Methough aftentime by the Loord, 

The Taads wou'd ha braken their Necks. 

• KlngL§ar. 
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VI. 

Wawnds and Blid ! they do keapet zo hoigh, 

O Laud I—— —'tis amea^ing to think ; ■ 
And if you do chance to be droy. 

You may ha whatfomdcver you'll drink. 
If e'er ye to Lutmun do gaw. 

Zee Zadler*s Wells^ I do proy ; 
You'll loike it, I very wele knaw ; 

•Tis better by Half nor the Ptoy, 




I .< • « i^ I 



I 
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A & O N G. 




N the Ba^]k o^ die ][fis Ihc fat, 
Maria^ the much injured Fair ; 

Who too foon by the Caprice of Fate, 
Had fallen to Lycidas* Share. 



To the Clouds the fad Plaintive addrefs'd. 
The Mountains re-eccho*d her Moan j 

And JuHo^ the Queen of the Bleft, 
Deep felt for thofc Parigs^ off her own.— 



'f •* 



To the Nymph ftrait her Sifter ihe fent, 
Minerva^ the Chafte, and the Wife -, 

And with her (he carry'd Content^ 
The only true Balm of the Sides. 

What Time that the love-fick poor Maid, 
Thought Poifon flie*d reach'd to her Lip, 

In lieu ^t the Goddefs convey'd 

Her l^ixifturc, which Polfy did fip.- — 

To her Eyes then did Shimber return ; 

The faithlefs ones brought to her View i 
She (aw the vile Perjurers burn. 

And iaw them with Careleflhefs too. 



^ 
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1 Peace in her Bofom fiie wak'd. 
Dream like a Babe newly born i- — ■ 
o more of her Tenderneis wreck'd, 
t 'tis with Horror and Scorn. — - 

:es now Mankind as they are i 
fees Lycidat' Plain ; 
ets but her Prudence and Care, 
loft on fo ^ronhlefs a Swab.— ■■■' 
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SONG. 



O T by bieak Winds or nippiogFroft^ 
^ Or ruder Hand of clownifh Swain, 
^ My favorite Rofc, I lately loft ; 

No fairer Flower graced the Plain. — 



In vain the Dews of fragrant Mom, 
Befprinkrd o*er its drooping Head ; 

E're Noon it fell, — was fcatter*d, — torn,- 
By Reptile murder'd, it had bred. — 



So doth it fare with iMid^B^aft,*- 

Where Love hath once pdflfels'd a Partj 

A cruel Tafk to guard the ftft. 
The Traitor Pity yields the fc[cart. 

She, who ne'er knew what Paffion meant. 
But Lambkins tends in rural State ; 

Muft keep out Love, or fweet Content i 
Abandons, aye, her Father's Gate. 



1* 






/ 



/ 



*o* 



( *i7 ) 



* d « 




<«X3X><-C€X)KX3)CX»X»X«)<«X«X)>;X3«X)!() 

■ f 



C H I M N E Y - S W E E P E R,_ 

• ■ '■ • ■ / • 14 

. ; -■ - I * 

Sung by' Mr. Atkins zt.SaJkr^s Wells. . '• : 



OSC^"^ N various Shapes I have oft been known, 

^^^^ To plcafe your Ears and Eyes •, . ' * 

^ ){( Nor I the only one in'Town, ' 
C^F\ That weirS thie black t)ifgui(c, 
^^k Jif • Swefep ! ^^tep t^.^— • 

. Sweep, Soot ho ! 

te of Mocks, or Flouts, or Fleers, 
Truth I muft impart ; 
himney half fo foul appears, 
doth the human Heart. 

Sweep ! Sweep ! 6f r. 

f 

learned Lawyers cou'd I win 
I give their Briefs to me ; 
foul Demurs, and many a Sin, 
^ Brulh fhou'd fet them free. 

Sweep ! Sweep ! ^c. 



I 3 0\i^^v^^ 



Obferve the DoAori ts they rolU 

To fcrape from all Degrees ^ 
Much Sw^ing wants each fboty Soul, 

All clogged with filthy Fees. 

Sweep ! Sweep ! (^e. 

Beyold yon Prieft, fo neat and trim^ 
That vicious reverend Beau !• 



There's no fuch Thing as cleanfing him. 
The Devil, and I do know. 

Sweep ! Sweep ! i^c. 

The Statefinan with that Brow fevere. 

Had been as well forgot ;■ 
His Confcience is as Ennin clear, 

And therefore needs me not. 

Sweep ! Sweep ! tff . 
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The J O L L Y T A R. 

. . Sung at Sadler's Wells. 



^OflOflf^ H Y not to the * Bridge Foot venture ? — 
1^ W ^ Rot the Gang !— odflblood, Fll enter j 
ijjQj^ Not like lazy Lubbard roam, 

To cheat the King, and Ikulk at Home. — 



To gallant Gilchrifi^ now on Sh.pre, 
*11 take myfelf, and twenty more. 
^t^ Watfotiy and Bofcawen toci, 
They know fiill well what we can do.< 



Lal^ lalj Sec. 

^at, Hanji Jack ! Vm glad you're come ; 

if^//, bear a Hand, and fetch the Rum •, 

ThouVt almoft gone, my honelt Kag i 
"Icrc's to BritAnma^% flying Flag. 



♦ The Sigh of thcjBwr, at the Foot of Weftnunjler Bridge, a 
loufe of Rendezvous. 

f I 4 ^^ 
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And to each Captain bold and true, 
Who (lands by us, as I by you. 
We'll lump them all who bear Command ; 
Buti pox o'Cowards, Sea and Land. 

LaU laly &c. 

Here's to the never-flinching Tar, 

And to a fmart and glorious War ; 

And to each kind good-natur'd Wench : 

O blefe the King / a nd d n the French. 



^ . / 
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_ [)8( O R ever accurft may I- wander forlorn, 

F 1^ Nor dare to look up to the Face of the Morn ; 

'380S( ^^ ^^^^ ^ repeal the determined Adieu 

. V What A: Wrptch muft be be who can. dote upO!» 

rryoji? ■'..'" 

Whoe'er hath obferv'd a poor Linnet diftrefs*d. 

Her young ones fcarce fledg*d, newly ftole from the Neft ? 

Such Pangs felt my Heart at our final Adieu ; 

What a Wretch was I then fb to dote upon you ? — 

But Wifdom appeared, and bade Folly be gone. 
Brought Smiles to my Brow, and fkr chafs*d away Moan i 
A lovely one gave me, fweet tempered and true. 
And we laugh at the Dupe that can dote upon you. 

By Fancy mifled, ah ! how iSmple are . thofe. 
Who fmell to the Crocus, and Ipurn at the Rofe ? 
Such a Thing was'myfelf, till you forced the Adieu •, 
And fuch muft be each who can dote upon you. 
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A Hunting SONG. 

Introduced in the laft new Pflntqmime at Sadldi 
Wells i called Harlequin Deferter.' 

Sung by Mr. Andrews. 



I 



Re citative. 



/.• 



.1^ 




E whifUii^Ptoughman hails the UuflimgDawiii 
The ThruiK melodious joins th' uncoothSalute; 
I^ud fings the Blackbird thro' refounding 

Groves; 
High foars the Lark to meet the riling Sun.-^ 



I 



Al R. 

' Away to the Copfe, lead away. 

And now, my Boys, throw off the Hounds ; 
I warrant he (hews us fome Play ; . 
See yonder he fkulks o'er the Grounds ! 
Give your Couriers the Spur then, tod finoke 'em, n^J 

Bloods, 
'Tis a delicate Sccnt-lying Morn ; , 
What Concert is equal to this of the Woods, 

Twixt Eccho, the Hound, the Horn. 

What Concert, ^c. 
Twixt Eccho, 6f^. 



( «3 ) 

£ach Earth, fee, he tries at in vain ; 

The Covert no fafer can find i 
k> he tufcaks it, and fcowers aniailL 

And leaves us a Diftance behind.* 



ycr Rocks, Mills and Hedges, and Rivers, we fly, 

All Hazards and Dangers we fcom •, 
Stout Reynard we^U follow until that he die ; 

Chear up the good Dogs with the Horn.—— 

%nd now he fcarce creeps thro* the Dale ; 

Sec his Brufh, how it drops ! ^fee his Tongue !• 

HUs Speed can no longer avail ; 

Who of late was fo cunning and ftrong.— — 
?rom our ftaunch and fleet Pack, 'twas in vain tha( he fled»^ 

See they tear hhn, — Semir'd — forlor n 
rhc Farmers, with Pleafurc, behold him lie dead. 

And ihout to the Sound of the Horn. 



4 
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The Country Wife. 
A SONG. 



■ ■ \ 



I. 



» ••♦ 




IRTUE doft thou praife, and-tfiith ? 
Simple, inconfiftent Youth ! 
l?rudence tells me, little loth . , 

' ' 1 ■ I ' 

Wou*dfl: thou be to ruin both. 



Wafte not then thy Time on ftic ; 
Too, too plain the Hook I fee \ 
But know, a Wifli yet never ftra/d. 
Beyond my Shepherd, Flock, and Shade, 



III. 

What the Boaft of Wealth, and Race, 
Of Pride, of Luxury, and Place ; 
When Confcience inward turns the Eye, 
Nor lets one Aft uncenfur^d by ? 



^ 



« • » 
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IV, 

i t^Miu Ambition's Lot, 
II prize within my Cot f • • r 
tixe tinfeli'd Dames at Comty 
5 of them, and thee^ my Sporty . . . 

V. 

from plighteJ Vow fincere^ 
ft you ftrove my Soul to tear ? 

me Juftice then, and tell, 
nuch unlike a mpdern Belle ! 



kf 
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H E Sun had dipt behind the Weftem HiU ; 
The ruddy Swain had penn'd the bleatingLambsi 
The Lark had funk to reft, the Doves were- 
perch'd, 
When the Grove eccho'd mih fad pkuntive Notes. 




A'lU. 



''. I, 



Indulge my Prayer imAotm[ Jfw^ / 
For me and all my Virgidi Throng ; 

Bright Wifdom fend, to baniih Love : 
Such was the (oft Licetia^s Song. 



R B C I T. 

j^^ Heaven ihou'd grant a Suit fo well prefeFd, 
The Papbian Boy, adept in fubtle Wiles> 
Sent young hyjander^ Swain of pleafing Form, 
Who thus. With foothing Air, the Maid addref9^4. 



K\V 
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Air. 

Builder than the April Morn^ 

Than Lillies fairen fweet thou arc ^ . 
'teach not to thy Brow a Scorn, 

That Nature ne^er meant thy Heart. 
Let tne kad thee from a Place, 

Fit only for the Soul difeas'd ; 
Joys on Joys await that Face — — 

She fmird Afl^nt -^---«-~* and Love was plcisU 



■I 
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A SO N G, 






*■ 



Sung hy^. jitkins^^x Sadler's JF^Us, in the Cha- 

rader of Charon. 



I. 

?pB()9r*l Plague on the Englijh Commanders, for ine, 
g A g North and South, Eaft and Weft, from the Land 
uwwQ and the Sea, 

They mow down fuch Heaps of the rafcally Frencbj 
Tm as (ick of my Boat, as a Judge of his Bench. 



» -wr • 



'II. 

I wiffi on their Swords I cou'd fix but a Spell ; 
There isn't a Grain of true Comfort in Hell. 
In fuch Shoals they arrive, and. make fuch a d— n'dRiot^ 
One can't take a Sup of one's Brimftone in Quiet, 



>. 






III. 



Whole Armies come yonder, as I am alive, 

Of Blacks and Mulattoes, from thundering Clive. 

I wifh his good King wou'd command him to Britain^ 

Or elfe this d— -n'd Fufs we (hall never be quit on. 



lY. 
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IV. 

Ay 1^— rort till your Hearts akc, Tin deaf as the Tide, 
Neither I or my Wherry, fuch Toil can abide ; 
And if Pluto don't eafc me of fome o'this Pother, 
Let his lieviUKip roW, or dfe get him another. 

• . V. 

Odfo !— a good Thought is juft come ih my Head, 
To Louis young Mercury ftrait Ihall be Iped ; 
His flat-bottom Boats fure he will not r^ufe. 
He may very well ipait, what he never cain tift. 



it« Jil 
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Extent'^ 
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Extempory EPIGRAM, 

To Mife Kitty F^-^-^r^ on feeing a pretty Cham- 
ber-maid of the Name of Day^ at die Sign of the 
jingelzi Spinbam Land, on fFabufiiayi the lotbof 
Septemier, J 760. 



HE feflfcr Light 

To rule the Night* 
Heaven gave to Man's revolving Years ^ 
Kit J hide thy Face, 
(Tis no Difgrace) 
Thou art but Night when Daf appears. 




^^^^cf^^^^jeHM^^^ 



Another, on the State of Drury^lane ^beatre^ l76o^ 

« 

HAT M-^i — n too, and Daughter gone ? 
Poor Drury /— Thoult be hard put lo% 

Can G k, fatisfy the Town ? 

^"^^uSS^^ ^ hev he means topu(h zFm %. 




\ 



Ma^«*i 



m^^^ 



* PttfiaFoot is a common cant ?hraile (or nmmng away ; but in W 
skhove EpigrsLtn hints at an EngagemcnxlAx, " k ^^roa ^witar ' 

lOdde at that tuna with Mn Ft4$ {os Ose «nltn9&^^«ifinai% 
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^^m^ ^m^yH^ jM^ljUk jflk^ftk lAiMll^ jlteglBik jfl^MBfc jite«Mk tfdhb JkA 

«*McaMa«aMaMMMaoaOC«MM«MM««»MMCMeaMMMMaMMMibiMBii«MMMMdMM^«WIMi^ 

vwjpr ^qgwiigir ^IB^^V ^V**W ^W^^V^ *WWQP^ ^m^^^St' ^VVV ^Vi'^'SP^ 



The COACHMAN. 

I. 

1,%^%^ ^"S ^^>^> ^y MiftreTs, And td ft Nick donr. 



oQ3 A ^ For you fee that they have but this Moment 

♦ »w#» j^y Bei^ are not fuch as are e7*d with h Grin, 
I drive like a Devil, thro* Thick and thro' Thin : 
"With a Jayheu !— — and a Lick at their Skin, 
And away they do merrily Ikip, 
With ats and Wits, 

And dainty Bits, 
With Beaux and Belles, 
To Sadler's fTells : 
O! iweet, fWeet is the Sinack of the t<rhii». 

n. 

As fure as I ftand here, in tlus Ihabby Coat, 
I was bred up at School, and learned Latin by rote^ 
My Dad would a Pftrfon ftun had me a been, 
JBut I was for driving thro' Thick and thro' Thin, 
With a Jayheu!— and a lick at their Skin, 
And .away do they merrily Ikipj, 
With Wits and Cits, 
And dainty Bits, 
And Beaux and Befles, 
To Sadh^J M^eMf i - ' 

<?//ww^/»»wfMchcSmagkofthft"^Vivg. ^ . .^ 
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III. 



My Mother and t too were fHU at hot War, 
For (he laid I mud foon to the Court or the Bar; 
But fay what Ihe would, tho* I car'd not a Pin, 
For I was for driving thro* Thick and thro' Thin j 
With a Jayheu, (^c. 



.* 



IV. 

To Phyfic they urg'd me, and talk*d of a Wife, 
But why hurt my own, or another Man's Life ? 
To fettle, my Mind hy no means they could win, 
For I was for driving thro* Thick and thro* Thin •, 
. With a Jayheu, ^r. 

. • ' 

V. 

Fix your Point firft, faid Dad, and let Fate do the reft, 
l*m glad that fo early you think for the bcft. 
For now a days few Men can hide a bare Skin, 
Except *cis by driving thro' Thick and thro* Thin ; 
With a John go on — ait, Jayheu, fays Jobn^ 
And away flap-dab to his Grace, 
The Tye-wig and Bag^ 
The Long-lawn and oha^. 
The Fops and the Foqls, . 

The knaves and the Tools^ 
O fweec, fweet is the Hopes of a Place t 

vr. 

*Tu an Argument, Sir, that's too true, I rcplyM, 
But thy Dirt and my Dirt lie far enough wide ; , -^ 
Thine's bred iothe Heart, mine but fticks to the Skin j 
Excufe mc^STdriving the Road that Fmin -, 
With a Jayhro, and a Lkk ax. tW\x SVxvv^ 13 c. 
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The SHE P H E R D, 



I. 

:^2CSi!5!S4» URN your Eye upon yonder fair Ground, 
'J* || And there a thatch'd Cot you may fee, 
« Which the Jefs'mine and Woodbines furround, 
^'^SB^v And Fate hath beftow'd upon me 

Variation. 

Tho* thou haft loft a Lamb or Cow, 
Smooth, O fmooth that Pcnfive brow; 
Tho' thy Nymph prove falfly bent, ' 
Come with me, and find Content \ 
For there (he reveb fair and free. 



*Tis the Sky-lark ftirill Note's all my Clock, 
My Care for my Kids and my Sheep y 

In my Dog, Crook, and Pipe lie my Stock, 
My Brook doth compofe me to Sleep. 

Give, give, to thofc, their tinfell'd Toys, 

Thofe who know not Good to prize, 
Thofe who dream of golden Joys, 
And wake to clafp what we defpife. 
Whom Heajiii abandons, us tokoci^- 

K3 
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III. 

Tha^ QUf Pamt's fbe frdh air of the Morn^ 
Our Woih the pearl Dew of the Skji 

Tho^'no Silks do our Lafies adorn. 

Their Blooip the Towordames doth defy. 

Away then. Troth, and tell the Caufe^; 

Nor Hate, nor Pride, we Shepherds feel ; 
pf Love and Mirth we keep the Laws ; 

§weet Peace attends our ev*iy Meal, 
And ftops ^ tlarm from Aiding by.] 
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A Lqyai BALLAD. 



I. 

•08(JE FitcbomofBriuift, ti^bfcc^ ye, rgd*, 
Y ^ Shout, fhobt, d yc MilUottSt as 'twcrewith a 
il0((4^ Voice, 

Till the clamorous Cf6U(! 
fie ft) joyoufly lou^. 
That great Lewis the proud, 
lat Monarch of Shadows, be feared ^t our Joys ; 
When at length from his Fear, 
He recovers, apd daro 
\ demand from what'Q^rtter the Noife, 
Then O iay, iay, ye Sitn^ 
From the Sons of the Waves, 
om the brave, from the brav^, from the brave 5n7j^ Boys. 
Brave Britijb Boys, 
Brave Britijb Boys, 
om the brave,fr<mi the bravc,from the hny t Britijb Boys. 



K4 
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IL 

T^cn tell to. your Tyrant, O tell him the Caufc \ 
Say our Church and dur Wealth, our Freedom atid Laws, 
Have been (o preferred 
By King George the Thirds 
With Zeal we are ftirr*d 
His Rights to prote£b, and his Honour tb raife; 
\ And that thIrcfcrcweTl roar ^. , 

On the Proteftapt Shore, 
Till we drain all pur Throats to his Praifc ; 
To the Monarch *xxs due, 

Tq our Countnrman too i -. ' :?\^^ 

He's our firft Enzltjb King, for thefc rjwpy fair Day* \ i 

Many fair Days, >■ ^ .; 

Many fair Da)rs, , /. ' \ .. ^ v.-. . " 

f le* s our firft Englifi King, for thefemany fair Ipays, 
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^ BALLAD. 



! i 



I. 



■• M 




H Y turn thofe dai»tik IM99 1^ ? , 
O fee yQut^yitmffitAp$:theiyi^\ 
Their Red the ttrigbbVufg JJlties weat) 
They blufli with Envy, (he's fo fair. 



11. 

t Sun, bright Ruler of the Day, 
ps (hort his Courfers on their Way j 
fcarce a Minute dare he gaze, 
her more potent, piercing Rays. • 






VI. 



1% 






■*.»• 



King can copy Jennft pra^^ 
Queen e'er boafted fudi f ]Face ; 
hark, (he warbles, feathered Choir, 
and Angels n^uft admire. 



IV. 

3ng(l matchlefs Beauties, Charms fhe wears, 
11 dare the roughed Shock of Years •, 
free from ricious Thoughts as Deeds, 
i artkis as the Lambs (he feeds. 
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V. 

With one from all the Wodd befide. 

The fair refeiVd one deigns to hide ^ 
To all but him as Darknefs blind> 
Happieft he of human Kind. 



■ I 



VI. 

Each Mom thcf rife at Peep o* Dawn^ 
To chafe the Ler'ret o'er the LawD^ 
To hook the Pift, to fearch the Neft. 
Produce me Courts aPlur ib Ueft. 
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A BALLAD. 



? I 

R»M Y a Fiince Britijh born wc are fway'd, 
■ B T With a Statefinan all- wife at our Helm ; 
P^#4^Rife Liberty, Honour, and Trade, 

The Props of this fortunate Realm. 

Wet t ibmddous Train of foul Deeds^ 

Rdjg^, iair Vi£tor, I fee ^ 
ll^od wou*d fmile, but my poor Bofom bleeds : 

All, aH can be happy but me ! 



III. 

hLBretdi, yet c^ Tune! —;et^ phi hence 
I am torn yMx thtfe tei^tednM Eyes : 

t fight againft Nature and Senfe 

A Skktniih that daggers the \We. 



IV. 

TTis not that I go for my King, 

One Fang yet hath enter*d my Heart > 
IhiC SdUg! ■ .there breaks every String! 
^ Ah SMy / I die when we part. 



( HO ) 




A PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mifs P///, at the Theatre Jacob' sjfi 
on JVedncfday the 19th of Auguji, ^7^^} ia.BSS 
commendation of a young A<!trcfs \tQ xhiV 
tedtion of the Public. 



58(^31'^ H E tragic Mufc, in glittering Pomp array'd, 
^ T ^ Join'd by her blooming Sifter, lovely Maid ! 
^agrgS With Harmony and Dance, and decent 'Jefl^ '^ 



Thro' me thus hail their Patrons of- the Weft. 



To fome grave Ears 'tis Death to name" a Play.j .. 
Too dull to mend, fuch leave I to their Way, 
And thus addrefs the Wife, the Learn'd, the Gay. 
To agitate the generous Mind with Scorn 
Of tyrant Loads, difguftful to be borne ; . ^ 
Traitors to fcourge, an4 ?ridc and lawlefs Sway, 
And fuch who dare their native Land betray^ V 
To ftigmatize the Coward, fix the Blot .' 
On Men whofe Crimes {hbu*d never be forgot : 
To paint Love's Perjuries, till the Heart fincere 
Heaves with fond Sobs, and trickling falls the Tear; 
To punifli Vice, to ftem Corruption's Tide, 
Howe'cr it be adorn'd or dighiiy*d ; 
True Merit to reward, on any Ground, 
Whether in T«=*mple, Court, or H^^mlet found : 



I -■* 



SucH 
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luch (hou'd be all Mens Study, fuch their Care^ 

"" I wills Mehomene ; ^fo (peaks the Player. 

It if too ibrmal fhou'd the Maid appear, 
bounds herTprightly Sifter, light as Air ! 
liole Paths, tho' pleafanter tKey feem to wind^ 
JUike to Good excite each well-turn'd Mind. 
TromMifers, Jilts, Reformers, Fribbles, Bucks, 
Jobbers and Gulls, the motly Mask flie plucks. 
Cf Mates morofe (he blabs ; of much wrong'd Spoufes; 
Of boozing 'Squires, their Kennels and their Houfes; 
Jpf Wives p'rovok'd, and carelefs Hufbands tells, 
•And peeps in ev'ry Nook where Folly dwells, 
^pofes all her Tribe to open Weather, 
And fUrly fhews you who and who's together. 

Late (as I dream't) Fame whifper'd in my Ear, 
Such arc the Walks defign'd for you, my Dear : 
The Scepter, Ermine, Dagger, and the Bowl, 
Early rejedb ; be thine to chear the Soul 
With diraprd Smiles, quick Repartee and Jeft, 
To Nature ftick, and leave to me the Reft. 
Be emulous to pleafe a generous Town, 
That faw thy Dawn, and mark'd thee for it's own. 
Young as I am, and unexperienc'd^ yet 
I can but promife, and enhance the Debt : 
Will ye then wait with Patience till you fee 
How truly gratefiil I fhall ftrive to be. 
Till from your kindly Warmth I by degrees 
Ripen to Worth perhaps, perhaps to pleafe ? 
! ftill regard me with thofe Looks fo mild. 
And for the Parent's Sake indulge the Child. 
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A BALLAD. 

Sung by Mrs. Tienm at Sadleft Wetts. 




J. 

die Light of the Moon t'other Evening I ftrafd 

A MUe by the Side o*che Brook ; 
When Roger ftept vp with, how do you» fitf 
Maid? 
I peevifhly anfwer*d, go look-*-*go lookr^ 

I peevUhly anfwci^d. go look. 



II. 

Nay, nay, he reply'd, why fe angry with me I 

I know you meet Rohln^t Cook ; 
It may be you now arc a waiting for he. 

in Paffion I anfwer^d, go look--go kx)k— 

In Paffion I anfwerM, go look. 



III. 

Quoth he, you love Mufic, I've heard them to fay \ 

And out he an Inftmment took ; 

D'ye think, faid he, hoh or I better can play f 

I anfwer'd him, Fellow, go look — go look— 

1 an^vrei* d Vvvrcv^ ¥ ^)ifip« ^ look. 
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IV. 

idUM gtQwnt he ieiz'd Aft t>^iqrHuKU 
Aid l«vc*d tne fit down in the Nook i 

' ■ ' * ■ * ■ 

(aid he,/teU me wEit Tones you comiiuuid. 
You Puppy, I anfwer'd, go look— go look— 

You Puppy, I anfwci^d, go look. 

V. 

. • . . • 1 

But foon, with his Flute, he fo ravifh'd my Heart, 

That I never dreamt more of the Cdok ; 
And thofe who imagine I've told but a Part, 
^ ,. F^ the raft itf the Sioiy may look--^nviy1ook«^ ; 

For the reft cf the Story may looli# 
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j4 Loyal SONG. 

Sung by. Mr. Green at SadUr's Wells, 



1 . 



I. 






L* 




UR Glory. rehdwis'd^on the Oedti^ afld Storey 

To AgeSy^r 4iyc, ftiaU be told ; 
Hawkcj Howe said Bofcawen^ ff^o^A M^fitxA^ 
Moor J 
In the Lift of fair Fame be inroU'd . ^ 
In Praife of fuch Leaders, then open your Throats^ 
And laugh at the French^ 
^ Laugh at the French^ 

Laugh at the French^ and'their flat-bottom*d Boats^ 



V 



11. 

WhUe Banington fweft off the Table BaPt&rt^ 

At Minien we got the odd Trick ; 
Shew'd Conjlans a Trump or two, made him look queer"^ 

And won all they had at ^ebec. 
Then fing and be jolly, Boys, open yourThroatSj 
*^ And laugh at the French^ 

Laugh at the trench^ 
Laugh at the French^ and their flat-bottom'd Boatsf. 



( HS ) 
III. 

We*fC ignof ant what may betide the ncwYcar^ 

Btft Certain of this we^ are all 5 

H V Couife how (he wiU kt kind Providence deer ; 

foifrreeiMfi we %Kjt, and we'll faH,--. 

For KxngGeorgey and Prince G^^|-^, then open yourThroats, 
And laugh at the French^ 

Laugh at the French ; 

Laugh at the Frernby and dieir flat«>bottom'd Boats. 



IV. 

Like Greyhound* half fbtnr'd they fqifittt at our Food, 

And fiiifi jgrotn our Beef wou'd be fed ; 
Ye're we^odoe, MoafieuifSa if you*U wade to't in Blood ; 

I fee you are far better bred.— — 
Poltroons !— how they run !— then open your Throats, 
And laugh at the French^ 
Laugh at the Firencb ! 
Laugh at the French^ and their flat-bottom'd Boats* 
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A SONG. 



^)80eO«l O the Wood Robin Red Brcaft is flowii: 
T ^ The Dairy he vifits no more ; 
^ The Violets and Cowl^ps are blown. 
The Cuckoo's heard e'ery Field o^cn 




Thro* the Grove fwells the Blackbird*s ftrong Note, 
In Concert with fofter ton'd Thrulh -, 

The Lark ftretches wide his (hrill Throat, 
And Linnets are heard on each Bufh. 

The Hawthorns are powdered with May, 

The Meadows array'd are in Green, 
The Ewes, with their Lambs, are ^t Play ; 

Ah, Nature ! how lovtly each Scene ! 

Yet, alas ! what the Beauties of Spring 
For my Eafe, ah, too foon are they come ; 

They bring the Commands of the King, 
To march after Bagpipe and Drum. 



And 



.'jj^ 



( H7 ) 

And DomH my Darling, n^uft go ; 

It may be for ever we part ;. 
But when that fad Tale I Ihall know, 
. That Moment break* i£m^a Heart 
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Tie Loyal FARMER, 

Sung by Mr. Andrews^ aofl others, at Sadler*: Wells. 



SA^^* ' 
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1. 




O W the Cuckoo^. fra^ Climate remote. 
Returns to ow .iieighbouring Groves ; 
And the Ificles watery Coat, 

Hath funk from the Perch of the Doves. 
By the Beams of the Sun will we warm us ; 
Old Beer, Songs and Dances, (hall charm us ; 
At Eajier what Evil can harm us ? 
Each light as a Fawn or a Bird, 

Jolly Neighbours fet to't. 
With Heart, Hand and Foot ; 
Here's a Brufher to Georgi the Third. 

Drinks. 



II. 



IL 

Again tkro* tke Air, - 
Soft \^^MrUefs appear i 
longer pent up are the Bees : 

The fweet Nightingale 
Is rcturn'd to the Vale, 
d the Buds are reftor'd to the Trce3. 

By the Beams 4>f the Sun will we warm us, 
04d M^hr, SMg% iynd Diances (hall charm us ; 
At Eafiar what Evil can harm us ? 
:h light as a Fawn or aKnl ; 

Jolly NeigMidim^t u>% . 
ViRdi Heart, Hand and Foot ; 
the Mother of George the Third. 



Drinki. 



Warm Sillabub now^ 
Milk'd under the Cow -^ 

i Cream Cheefe the Dairy fupplies \ 

At Foot of each Oak, 
We frilk it, and joke, 

i Love as we live, withoijt Lies.- 



By the Beams of the Sun will we warm us. 
Old Beer, Songs and Dances fhall charm us ; 
At Eajier what Evl can harm us ? 
h light as a Fawn or a Bird ; 

Jolly Neighbours fet to*t. 
With Heart, Hand and Foot ; 
the Brother of George the Third. 
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The Cora's above Ground^ 
So flrike up a Round & 
At Rafter fuch ftill be our Guiie ; 

And this we can do» 
All Holidays too i 
Bccaufe we are merry and wife. 

By the Beams of the Sun will we warm us, 
Qld Beer, Songs and Dances fHall cluura us i 
A( Eafter what Evil can harm us ? 
^ach light as a Fawn or a Bird ; 

Jolty Neighbours fee to't^ ^ 

With Heart, Hand andpoot j ^ 

CruU Britain and George the Thirds . h! ! 

DrMM. ^ 

Grand Chorus of Farmers and their Wives» at the taft 

I^ne of each Ygirfef 
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>qj5p€)|oo5oc4oofioo$apSocj^^ 



^ Albion SONG. 




I. 

HEN England's free Scepter Elizabeth fway'd. 
Then profpcr'd our Armies^ then flourilh*d our 
Trade. 

The Frenchmen then fwagger^d, but fwagger'd in vain. 
And bang came the thund*ringyfri»^J!9 of Spain. 
Oh, how did the mighty Invinciile*s jeer ; 
But flie fent the Don back with a Flea in his Ear : 
And G^0r;^ our young R^onarch, the Third of that Name, 
l^er Equal in Spirit fhall equal her Fame. 



II. 

'Gainft Howard znd Raleigh^ FroUJher and Brake^ 

Tarke^ Anfon^ Hawke^ SaundtrSj and Pococke^ we ftake \ 

For Effex and Cecil we've Granby and Pitt j 

And Britain^ as ufdal, triumphant ihall fit ; 

Her Soldiers and Sailors, commanded aright, 

Alt able and eager as ever to fight, 

That Gtf^f^ their youngMonarch, the Third of thatNamc, 

As gallant in Spirit, be equal m Fame. 



L4 
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III. 

The hardy bold Attions arc ftill what thcjr were» 
Th' Aflertors of Right, the Contemners of Fear. 
When Country and King, and Religion invoke. 
Like their Bull Dogs they fight, and they Hand like their 

Oak. 
Then Gallia^ your haughty Btiavados, have^ioiu? ; 
Our Annals can Ihew what our Princes have won. 
And George^ our young Monarch, the Third of thatName, 
Their equal in Spirit, (ball equal their Faipe. 

IV. 

KtAgincmrtyCreJfey^Anjouzndi Pointers J 

Our Henrys znd Edwards once cow'd ye with Fears j 

The Force of thofe Leaders, forget if ye can. 

With RamilieSy Blenbeim^ brave MarlM and Aimt : 

Late, ACndeftj ^ebec^ Senegal and Goree ; 

And fay, who Ihou'd laugh then ? is't you. Sirs, or we ? 

GrtTXGeorge^ our young Monarch, the Third of thatNartc, 

Shall conquer what's left ye, and fix his fair Fame. 
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In Honour of the King of Pruflia, 



A CANTATA. 



RBCtTATlVE. 

HE thidc*ning Bands in terribk Acrajp, 
T ^ Like baneful Locufb Ipread the boftile PUin ; 
jQg(jlj| As a foul Blight, the num'rous Yerouo fwarm'd^ 
An4 blafted all the Beauties of the Year. 



Air* 

In queft of royal Game, . 
The favage Hunters Came ; 
Inglorious w^re the Fame^ 
Had they cbtainM the Fight ! 

• 

C.H0K1VS. 

But Avhat are Millions 'gainft the Rod 
Of an incensed avenging God ! 

vain proud Priefts to paltry Idols (ing ; 

le God of Gods is with the f ruffian King, 



H^^CXtv 



( »S40 



R E C I T. 

Tl»c Scourge oi foul Idolaters behold, 

Frederick the juft, the clement Hero, fee !— 

Smiling, ferene amidft furrounding Storms, 

Whilft welLtr^n'd Chiefs, attend his lov'd Commands. 



Air. 

And now flies the Ball ; 

See, they bleed !— fee they fall !— — 
The Steeds how they curvet and bound ; 

Hark, the terrible Roar ! 

See a Deluge of Gore.—- — 
Tkty flee, and the King keeps the Ground. 

* Huzza! Huzza! 

They flee, and the King keeps the Ground. 



R B c J T. 

Perfidious France j and Hungary\cmc\ Queen', 
With all the Aid of their combined Allies, 
Now find their fubtle Wiles of flender Force, 
Againft a Sovereign Piety, protects. 



Air. 



* . 
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Air. 

That vaft BattaUon9» fee ! 

How Khamefully they flee, ^ 

Before his impid Arm; 
Who plotted his Di%raGe» 
Now dare not vie w his Face ; 

So awful Virtues charau 



Chorus. 

Nations unbmn his wond'rous. Afts ihall fing, 
Aod Worlds on Worlds adore the Pr«^ Kiag. 
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I. 

* • t 

AREWEL Ibwfljr.Qucch of 'dwts, 
lit vaiAi 'thySoh"Tiis Fow prcpatfcs ; 
Too lazy Papbos^ from thy Shore 
I fly ; and truft thy Nymphs no more< 






II. 

A deadly Poifoa lurks unfeen 

In Bread fo white, in Iq/^ ia keen ; 

By ftormy Tempefts raiSber whirrdt 

I court the Wave 5 -^^ Sail's unfurFd. 

III. 

Sritannia^s free-born Sons to fave. 
From thofe who wou'd the World enflave 5 
My trufty Blade ihall foon be drawn, 
And Frenchmen*^ Blood bcfmear the Lawn. 



IV. 



( U7 1) 



IV. 



• • 



it cnt King Hiall lofe lii'llight, 
il ^^d wi^ Ff^it the Re^ms of Nightly 
•ite of Saint;, ten tboufknd. Score, , 
I, Pope, and Pompadoitr. 



V. 

^ • - ■ • - *■ 

» • » . 

haughty Lmti' Cap in Hand, * 
s all we afk, by Sea and Land ; 
roaring Cannons Ihall oot ceafe ; 
r bcft can fix the Terma cxf Peace* 
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A NO T H E R, 



h 



I i. •» 



r- -J I ' ViO' 



c 






S I at Famt^St t'other Dajr, 
Sat gazing of my Soul away ; 
She alk'd a Knife, I fetch'd a Chair; 
Good Lord 1 what Fools we Lovers are.- 



It 

She iaid» too high her Goldfinch hung ; 
1 curft the Bird, but bleft her Tongue. 
My Anfwer made her laugh and ftare ; 
Good Lord ! what Fools wc Lovers are.- 



m. 

She told me plainly I was mad ; 
And troth, if 'twere fo, Td be glad ; 
For now I pine and droop with Care ; 
Good Lord ! what Fools we Lovers ai 



iri 
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IV. 



I mope and lounge about 4|k Hbufe, 
And liate e'en pog» or Cat, or Moufe, 
That chance in Pamrfs Face to leer. 
CoodLord ! what Fools we Lovers are. 



> • v.- • .. ' 

O FtfjMTx / eafe my raging Pam ! 

O bind me with the Marriage Chttn. 
VThen will you name the Day, my Dear ?^ 

OLord! what Fools we Lovm arc. 



■J 
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A Paftoralf SONG, 

Introduced in the Ctl^|ra^fff of a t^ay-nukjor i 



SHflOflfl HILE Southern Breezes blefs the Morn, 
g W § And fan the Dew from off the Thorn j 
^^gQgQ^ And foaring L^ij^with early Notes, 
To hal the Qjif, rtftpiq; their Throats, 
Pid|<x>f Pl9g5 ' 

We trip to make th( new mown Hay.< 

n. 

Full lightly fkim we o'er the Mead, 
With Cowflips and with Dazies fpread ; 
Primrofes, Violets, white and blue. 
And Butterflowers of golden Hue, 

Bright and gay. 

Sweet as they. 
Appear our GiHs amongft the Hay. 



*^ 
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who more happy are than we ? 

19 cap.boaft a Life fo free ? 

:now no Guile,' we kn8Nr no Pain'5 

it^hat Sorrow; Care difdaial— ^— 

Kifs and play, 
Homage pay, 

ove on Altars made with Hay. 



IV. 



» ' 



link not. Friends, by what we fing, 
lean to fkulk from G^^^^the King; 
lou'd the Foe his Realms invade, 
quit the Rake;*and wield the Blade. 

Give up Play, 
Frifncb to flay, - • 
rave the Giifk to m^kc the Hay. . 



*» J 
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Hjh^Njh^M|^MijH^Hj^i^i^H{hH{»ii { ii i^ <y y . y ♦4^'' t ' V vv V V v' ^ vy 



A SONG. 



L 

AY, jeer ye not. Sifters, by I^vc unbctrayM, 
But pity a fond, yet an mne^ent Maid ; 
I ftep*d but with Jehnnj, to yonder Hedge-row, 

And which of ye all, pray, wou'd .no| JurR tfx^ iai-*^ 




11. 

If with him, he faid, to the Cpppice Fd ftray, 
He*d gather me Violets, and Bloom of the May \ 
Then kifs*d me To fwepdy, I couM riot but go ; 
And which of you all, pray, had enfwer'd him. No ? 



in. 

At the Foot of a wide fwelling Oak we reclin'd ; 
I lean*d on his Bread while he whifper*d his Mind •, 
His Offer was Marriage, I cou'dn't fay, No ; 
Pray which of ye all is't that wou*d have done fo ?- 



IV. 



'( i«3 ) 



IV. 



the ttf around this ftout'Oak doth entwine,' 
Sweeting, faid he, thou muft do when thou'rt nnne | 
m dafpM m^ clcrfe toWA^^ begged I mi^ht go i 
he prcfs'id me ftill clofcr, and cryM, my Dear, No.- 



s, gentle Joimrrj^ ! fwcet Johnny ! I faid, 
nember your Promife^ bOr hurt a pctor Maid ; 
ifider my Virtue, and pray let me go ; 
: he kifs'd me ftill warmer, and cry*d, my Dear, No, 

% 

V » 

VI. 

■ 

9 

er thought 7^9^ <nild as the Doft^ 

w weak is the Heart that gives Sandion to Love ? 

he fwears that T6»morrow to Church he will go ; 

(hall ne'er get me out again till he dDe0fd» 
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A Drinking SONG, 

r • • . . ' ' \ 

Sung by Ma Jltkins. 



I. 



,K^ 



3*"^>Oi UPIDj you fneakipg young Dog, I dcfpifc you, 

M c 1^ Fly from this Spot— like a Friend I advifc you i 

^jjQjj^ Pqx o'ybur (JuiveT, you Fool, we don't fear it; 

We are defended by Punch, Wine, and Claret. 

Sing, Huzz^, be jolly, be frolidcfoine here. 

We've nothing to think of, fo nothing to fiwin 

11. 

He that is heavily laden with Sorrow, 

. Adds to the Burden by Thoughts of To-morrow. 

Reafoti and Gravity buckle )>cjiind ye. 

Tricks of the Sophifters only to blind ye. 



Sing,^Huzza, be jolly, fcfr.' 
WcVe nothing tg think of, 6?r. 



Ill 



III. 

k at»t)ur Motto thei^. Nunc eft Bibendum ; 
»fe that are fick,, why the Bottle mull mend 'em ; 
tiiat'9 a, Bwkrupt; why let him heed nought on't ^ 
I is the Centre to bury the Thought on*t. — 

Sing, Huzza, be jolly, ^c. 

We've nothing to think of, fcfr. 



IV. 



' e 



1^, charge for a Toaft now, my Choice, merry Souls ; 
d Lord ! how I love to fee Bumpers and Bowls ! 
e's a Health to King George the Third e're I depart, 
I he that won't pledge me's a Dog. in his Heart. 

Sing, Huzza, be jolly, iSc. 

Wc^ve nothing to think of, (iff. 
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7J^ Prudent Fair. 
A S O N G- 




L 

HAT fcriow Look,— iJwt penfive Air, 
Rcit^Mi whifpera. Maid bnvare ! 

You pine with Love ; -you fay you'U die- 

You have Art — ^ but Virtue I. 



' II. 

My Face, my Shape, my fimple Lays, 
Attraft, you fwear, your wartneft Praife. 
Ruin lurks in either Eye ; 
Thou haft Art--.— — but Virtue I. 

la 

Gentle Wanton tempt me not •, 
To Grove's Recefs, or gloomy Grot \ 
I've juft the Skill to Vice defy ; 
Art thou haft but Virtue I. 



IV. 



( »^7 ) 



IV; 



^{iil^ be o«r ^^> 

IOC changes, I defcry j 

liiefs Youth l-r-r^^ *y* 8°°* "^ 
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The Invitation to Sadler's Wells, 

On their Opening, in 1759. 
Sung by Mx* Atkins. 



.•I. 

SSOSC^ E wifconofljabandoh the Cynical Rules, 
Y ^ Infipid, and fit jjirft fer Friery Cells ! 
yS^ji The naufeous dry. Food of pedantical Fools. 
Come, come ye away to Sadler's Wells \ 

And revel drink, and dance, and bufs. 

And keep -your Holidays with us, 

, Ye Lads, and ye Lafles, why wal^e ye your Prime ? 
^ Why languid in Heal^i, ind in Vigour why pine ? 
Why wou*d you affront your poor old Daddy Time ? 
Who loves at his Heart the fat God of the Vine. 

Then revel drink, and dance and bufs, 

>\nd keep your Holidays with us. 



ni 



( 171 ) • 
HI. 

PVith fpfighdy Variety, 'tis that we mean. 
To hit off the Tides of all Sorts and Degrees ; 

With moral, and frolic, and gay gilded Scene, 
And every Amufement that's likely to pleafe: 

Then revel— drink, and dance,*and buls, 

Ajid keep your Holidays with us. . ' 

. IV. 

See, fee the fair. Nymph* all fufpended in Air ; 
■ See Harlequin neat, and the blundering Clown ; 
See the<5races, the Loves, and the Wood-nymphs appear v 

No Coflr IhaU. be (par'd. to give Joy to the Town. 
Then revel — ^rink, and dance, and buls. 
And keep your Holidays with us. 

• Mifs mildnfoH. 
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< ■ ■ 



Ml 



' # * 



( 




' •. / ■ 



For 



( »7o ) 



<'i*x^]p!^P'i*z^i i^i<^K*i<^^^^ ^^I^I•>I■cI•:pI :■ 



<XXXXX><XXXXXXXXXX>0Q0OOOQ0< 



« t 



• * I 



■ t 



I • 



for tie KIN G's Birih-D^y 1761. j 



Recitative. 

J T K <jlee unoiuai JPihr^ motnits IkitV*^ • 
Before hito fldms die fS/odAxX^ ^fiS^ \ 

Fame i .■•■'• \ "'^ • 

She foands (he natvl Pay "of Giw{» tk 

Third, ' ''\-''X^ 

And clUft'ring Subjeifts buST tbiSr Mb^ 
lov'dKing. 




Air. 

Care avaunt the regal Brow, 

Fate preferve it, mild as now ;• 

Ne'er, O Time, a Thought impart. 
From Dolour's Cell to Georges Heart % 
But keep it ftiU Ju ^eafant Tune, 
The royal Rofe of ff^gbxit June. 

Come, Jet's make the Welkin ring 
With, Live great George ! Long live the King I 
I^t*s raifc' the Voice, and touch the String ; ^ 
And ftill remember whilft we ling,. 
A Briton born is Britain* % King.— — — 



R £ C I T. 
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Regit. 

To Blpoi md Slaughter, noc by Madnefi ftkr'd^ 
As once the hoc brain'd Macedonian Youth ; 
But Freedom to fecure, fair Faith and Truth. 
Great Gm^g^s Thunder awes the Vaflal WorkL 

Air. 

But fbon Ihall fair Peace come ag^Of 

The richeft of Diadems worn ; 
Our Trade then (hall flourifli amain, 

And our Youth be as gay as the Morn. 

iad in' the mean while wiH we drinks roar and fing ; 

;Xfae Canaan ihall play, and the Bonfires blaze ; 
Tis die Birth'day dOf^ge the Third, Englanit% King. ^ 
Afey Heaven direft him, 
Enfold, and proteft him ; 
And lend him a Reign made of all happy Days. 
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'^ Himiing S O N G. ■*■ " -^ 

Recitative. * * 

H k'high-pois'd Lark, ifalutes the opening Dawn \ 
Tfie dripping Cowflips rear their dewy Heads; 
'Acrofe the Gopfe'the ruddy Milkmaid chants, 
And Thahus tints with GoH his Bdcbhtond Hill- 



I ■ 



A I R. 

With well fcented Hounds, and with joUy-ton'd Horn, 
We'll roufe the proud Stag with the firft of the Morn, 
See, fee from the Covert, how ftoutly he fprings : 
Hark ! hark ! the Pack opens ; — ^*tis Mufic for Kings. 
With Scorn and Difdain how he fnufFs up the Wind, 
He leaps the Park Wall, and he 'throws us behind. 
No more he perceives us, gets rid of his Pain ; 
Tan ta ra, faysEccho ! ■ They're with you again. 



( - ^75 ) 

Thro' Woodlands then he leads the Sweep, 
He fords the "Thames^ he climbs the Steep ; 

The Brow he gains, he ftops, he turns. 

He fears, he pants ^he chills-^ — he bums I 

To the Herd then he fcowers amain ; 
His Suit to the Herd proves in vain ; 

He faints ! he drops ! the Huntfrilah' cries 

Dead ! dead ! ware Haunch ! -he dies, he dies. 
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y^ BACCHANALIAN SONG. 




[OME bind my Brows, yc Wood-nymphs fidr, 

With Ivy Wreaths come bind my Brows ; 
Hence Grief and Woe, and Pain and Caie^ . 

To Bacchus I devote my Vows. 

Dull Cynic Rules, 

Are fit for Tools ; 
Let thofe digeft the Food who can : 

But Love and Wine 

Shall ftill be naine ; 
O let me laugh out all my Span. 

No Wounds, O Love, e'er let me feel. 
But fuch as fpring from Eyes and Shapes ; 

A Curfc on thofe that come by Steel ; 
I hate all Blood, but Blood of Grapes. 






Then fill up high 

The Bowl, that I 
May drink and laugh at Fools of Senfe. 

Why need we fear 

To want next Year ; 
•Twill be all one a Hundred hence. 



^^\- 
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f^ff^6^¥>fi9eif^>fii^iMt^^i^><ii^^^>fi9^^>fi^^tM^ 




E P I G R A M, 

-■ # 

On the Death of Mr< Edward Berry ^ late of Drury 

Lane Theatre; 

^4^ HEN Heaven fent Death hbneft iWito cn- 
gaoe, 
& M ^^ knockM at the Door, but was tdd in a 

That he cou'dn't get tip;— JVifi took him for Pa^^i j 

Death popp'd in Ms Head with a Grinj and reply'd. 

Your Tragedy, Comedy, Farce throw afide ; 

It is now to rehcarfe before Jove you're rcquir'd : 

Pve been perfcdt thcfe twelve Years, faid Nedy and expired. 





t The Porter of the Houfct a principal Part of whofe Bufincfs 
it is to fummon the Performers every Morning to the Rehear fal. 
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TOTTE R DOWN-HI LL: 



A song: 



• » 



I. . 

^^•S*"^ T "Totterdownrhill there dwelt an old Pair, 
T A li] And it may be they dwell there ftill ; 
^§HjH^^^ Much Riches indeed didn't, fall to their Share, 
They kept a finall Farm and a Mill 



11. 



But fully content with what they did get, 
They knew nought of GuUe or of Arts ; 

One Daughter they had, her Name it was Bet^ 
And fhe was the Joy of their Hearts. 



III. 



Nut-brown were her Locks, her Shape it was ftrait. 

Her Eyes were as black as a Sloe, 
Her Teeth were milk-white, full fmart was her Gait, 

And as flcek was her Skin as a Doe. 



IV»' 



CC ^17 )i 



IV. 



t: 



I ifl^' were the Clbuds, . and the Rain it did pour. 

No Bit of true Blue cou'd be fpy'd ; 
Child numb*d with. Cold came and knocked at the Dooff 

It's Mam it had Ic^ and it cry'd. 



V. 



)ung Bet was as mild as a Morn of fwtet May^ 
The Babe fhefhugg*d clofe to her Breaft ; 

le chaf 'd hiip all o'er,, and he finil'd as he lay, 
She cuddl'd and luU'd him to Reft, 



VL ' 

It who dp you think Was this very fine Prize ? 

Why, Love, the young Mafterof Arts : 
s foon as he wak'd he fliook off his Difguifc, 

And fhew'd her his Wings and his Darts* 

» 

uoth he, I ani Cufid^ but be not afraid* 
Tho' all I make (hake at my Will ; 

I good and fo kind is your Heart, my fair Maid, 
No Harm (hall you feel from my Skill. 

VIII. 

y Mother ne*er dealt with more Fondncfs by me % 

As fuch I (hall look on ybu ftill : 
ake my Bow and ndy Darts, and be greater than flic. 

The Venm of ^otterdown-hilU y 

N 
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A SONG. 




N yon Grot my Lovtr Be«, 
Sleep has clos'd his godlike Eyes ; 
Weary'd vdth the blood-ftain'd Chtctt 
Let him reft a litde Space. 

Ye whom Chance may bring that way, 

Soft, O ibft ye tread, I pray ; 

Fall not rude your ruftic Feet, 

For there lies all that's good and great. 



II. 



Mild as is the Morning Sun, 

Fond as is the Turtle Dove, 
Fleet as Ball from loaded Gun, 

Ceruin as the Bolt of Jove. 
Now tell, and tell true, ye Nymphs of the Flain^ 
Shou'd fuch a Man love, could you love him ag^a ^ 
If you cou'd then be tender, and do not me blame. 
Love ever hath had the Advanuge of Fame. 
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The Introdudoiy Plan of the Pantomime called 
Harlequin Deferter ; as It was originally intended 
to have been performed at Sadler*s ^e/ls; but 
c«uld only in part be executed^ on account of the 
i^olent Indifpo£ition of one of the principal 
Performers. 




On the CurtaifCs rijlng^ a Recruitiitg Sergtantj with Cor^ 
pral^ Drumj and Mob following : Harlequin in the CbaraSer 
^ a Farmer^ s Servant j the Farmer's Son^ and Columbine 
mmgfi them. 

Sergeant Jings. 

OME, Volunteers, come 
To the Head of the Drum, 
And all you can muiler along with you bring \ 
Leave Fathers and Mothers, 
And Sifters and Brothers, 
Nor thiJjk of a Duty, but that to your King, 

ThouVt adlive young Neighbour, (fb Harlequin. 
Then throw oflF thy Labour, 
^d fwop diy bafe Pillow for Bed of Renown ; 

Dirifc, Hanjj aod Hug^f^ (To th Omtrymen. 

Won't ye do lb too ? 
A Guinea I'll save, ye do fee !*--«nd a Crown^ 



( iSd ) 

Good Linen and Cloaths, 
- V m Hats, Shoes and' Hbfe, " 
For a Gentleman Soldier fit every Thing ; 
To my Qiiarters then come, 
And of Brandy and Rum 
Swig till your Belljr's full : God fave the King. 

(Drum 



Harlequin Jings* 

Seij'-ant, thou'rt an hoheft Fellow, 

Blood let's go, and get us mellow ; 
I do loike a Life fo funny, 
Gi's thy Hond,— rU take the Money : 
Who a Pleague wud vcdlow ploughing. 
Reap and threfh and go to mowing ? 
When he might be Pleafure teaking. 
Drinking, dancing, rawring, reaking. 

I do loike a loife fo funny, 

Gi's thy Hond, FU teake the Money. 



Tol de xfL 
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As Harlequin is receiving the Money ^ ColiHnbim^ advatli^ -. 

andfings. • = 

Stop, Hop, you foolifh Ninny, 

Give him back his paltry Guinea, ,. ».. 

Thou'lt repent it by and by •, {^6 ffarleqm* 

What ! my fapfkull Brother too, 
* Pry thee Hodge be quiet, do, 

FU vetch Fey ther, let me die. 

Tho' I gave, the other Day,- • (T'd Harlequin^ xr^H* 
To Dick, a Bowl of Curds and Whey, 
It was,- my Heart, indeed bwt PJay j ^- • • 

Therefore do not hence away. 

« 



V* 
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•s 

Roger ]fings.: \ 

>{ Feyther pray who^ be avroul, '^^ 
Or who be avroid of Moother ; ^ 

11 lift with the Sarjeant, you Jade, 
AsiZUit as that I atn thy Brother- 

:^he Devil uh bides in the Wench, 

Daunt we go for King Q^erge our Defender, 
To keep out the damnable French^ 

The Papifts, and bloody Pretender i 



Enter Farmer and Jims. . 

• ■ - . • » 

rhowts mifgoye.me when I mift'n ! 
Saijant, Sarjant, daunt?ee lift un : 
Haft uh don't ?— Then here's the Money, 
To difcharge the fimple Tony. 

'(Returns the Money to the Sarjant. 

Happy for him that theyVe parted, 

Pre yon Dog had got Wirt Carted ; (Pointing to Harlequin. 

Deed of his I will hot alter. 

Shot perhaps may fave the Halter. 

(Exeunt Father and Son. 



•I 
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■ * • 

Columbine advances andjings. 



Why then, my dear Father and Mother, adieu ! 
My Cot and my Flock I'll abandon for you •, 
To march with my Harley {hall ftill be my Pride, 
And ril fleep, and HI walk, and FU fight .by thy Side. 



•» 
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Now. lovely, charming, faithful Dcai*, 

It is not fafe to loiter here : 

Already we have ftayM too late, 

ru me^t you at your Quarter^ £br«ic. {t^ Ij^^^^* 

Sergeant. 

Duke William* s Head without the Gate. 

Exeunt feforately J Drum Uatini. 

During the Ccurfe of the Entertainment^ Harleqmn^ bavim 
Jefertedfrom bis Regiment^ is difcavered at d Tuvef$ w^ 
Columbine^ and made Prifiner ly the Sergeant, 

Sergeant Jf^t. 



r r. f 



Run-away Dog I have I cai;i|^t y^? \ 

You and your tfoUoping Sc^pty ? 
Better Things foon fliall be Uugtiyou, i 

Hand^cuflTy and drag him to Duty. 

\ 

As the Soldiers are about to band-cuff bim^ Colombine bedM. ^ 
the Sergeant^ and Jhev>s a Purfe ; on wUcb tbe SergeeM 
fends cff tbe Min^ tt^es tbe Pirfe from kr^ andjift. 

Heartily thank you, tfty Deaf, 

Sorry fo far that wc jetted ; 
Harly, my Lad, you are dear. 

You have n't as yet been attefted; 

(Harlequin and Colombine go efi j 



Sergul>f 



( t83 \ 



StrgtoHtfa^i 

fs tbeee a lybn7oa ic«il>nQa^ 

Wou'dn't tb thm for the Pelf, Sir.^ (SMes ibe Purfi. 
One I hold tiglit for theKing^ 

Thffe I kt go fiot myielf; Sir. 

Eitit Jhig^ Tol, tol, tol, &r 
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^ Loyal SONG. 



I. 

3^%^%%* O Peace with the Frencbmenj were I to diitft, 
d^ N * ^"^ ^^"8 '^^^ youVc bang'd them to proper 

*^^^^^ To the Gates of VerfaiUes fliould our Cannon 

advance. 
And the Grenadier's March (hou'd frighten all France. 

This Britijh Boys wou'd do with Glee, 

For royal Georg^ibiySi LibertyJ^^Sic 

George the Thiriind Jii^crityC?* 

Come fill your Gliifles-7--drTi&\vith me. 

The Words are G^^r^<? ahdCiberty. 



Let's pay 'em and flay 'em on Land and on Main, 
We have, my Lads, often, and why not again ? 
Their Crejfy and PciSiers and Agincourt fhew 
What Britons^ when pitted with Frenchmen^ can do. 
To Aftion then, "brave Boys, with Glee, 
For royal Gf^r^^ an5 Lijjerty, fcfr. 



> ji 



III 



< i^S 



III. 



I V 



ow oft we Vi been cheated by Art and Chicane, 
It iiow wd can tcU *cm fuchetforts are vain : . ; 
lat Feuds are dcfl:Wy*d, and that Party's a Joke,' *' 
id all England united, as not to be broke. 
But one and all will fight with Glee, 
For royal Getmge'mA^ {liberty, i^c* * . • 

. ly. 

^hene*er the King pleafes to fay do it now, 
awki^ Saunders and Pocock^- brave Granby and HowCj 
lall burn, fink, and plunder, and lower their Notes^ 
1 fpite of Pop(?,) Devil, and flat-bottom Bbat$; . 
Tp Deeds like tkefe they*d.go with Glee, 
For royal George and, Libe^;ty, tfc. _ ■ ^ 



.V 
I ' ' ' 



■■.•■■'•■" /; ■ ;• * ;:•* "5 ^ : ■ \ 'A -'.■ •/ 

;e our Rocks that defend us and taunt *em with Scorrt -, 
ee our prudent young Monarch, an Englijhman born -, 
ee, of Traytors regardlefs, -he fmiles on his Throne, 
or he knows that each Heart in his ICingdom*s his own. 
And that each Arm wotld ftrike .with Glee, 

' ' . . . - . ... ' • k 
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^V:^^:^^^^. 



fie G O tW i? E 1 1- OHir. 



^ SONG. 


. ^ 
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Frowns begone tx) Hermit Ce&.< 
But let me live the Life of Souls, 
^ With Love, and Laugh, and flowing Bowls: 



! 



IL 



.^ 



fmfit, With thy ^alt^'Felf. 

I givfe 'gainft thee my Eh^ it9 Scopej^ 
Wretch, that li/ft but^ thyfi^. 
With Heart oi Ruft that cannot ope«< 

Fly, Bird of Night» from Sun and Souls, 
That love and laugh o'er flowing Bowls. 



I 



J 
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ra. 

Who em let t&e Fenfivt ^ 
Or the Eye that dit>ps a Tear $ 

And not weed their Minds of Woe, 
May not dare to peep in here.- 



.%. - 



■i 



Who can't be Friends cin ne'er be Souli, 
Nor e*er fiiall Qiiaff xpur QoiHng Bpwk< 



Vft 



Joys (m Joys^ O let me tafte; 
. Health and Mirth^ dwell in my Gttei 
yrhilft with Eafe my Sand doft inSit^ 
: yrhilil I htefi the Bodk of F«ce.— -— i 
That let's me tivethe Life of Souls^ 
;With Ixyve and Laughs and flowing Bowiu 




-J « 
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5eOeOcO«0«(>>5{CCCN^>X*Ofc>0«08080f^^ 
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;352£)5( O Reafon, ye Fair^Otacs, affcrt your Pretmcc^"''. 
T ^ Nor h^arkenvCDiLdnguagisl.beneatfa. commoii 

Whcn-Angels-Mtii call ye, atid Hbmiige #Mi'<| 

* • »■ * t • • I 

•4f^y&i2:r^dittlle.Talc^.yoaVe4s fimky as tK^y.— 



If. 

Ten thoufand gay Scenes are prefented to View, 
Ten thoufand Oaths fworn, but not one of them true : 
Such Paflions, O hpcd npt, upriefs to.^dc^de. 
Left a Vidim you MtS'att^ul-grouniiecl: Pride. ^ 



' *i ."S ' 



III. : 

Prefer ye the Didates of Virtue to Sound, 
True Bleffings can ne'er without Goodnefs be found : 
Leave Folly and Fafhion, Mifguiders of Youth, 
And ftick to their Oppofites, Freedom and Truth. 
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^ 6 O N G, 

Sung by Mr. Lowe at Vau^iball^ 



■ » 



•.;v 



I. 



• I 



■. . • V':.. '. 1. 

5 • # 



FpSOsC^N the white Cliftspf Jlbiony fee Fame where (he 
S O o ftands, 

£3gQ9(^ And her (hrill fwelling Motes reaich the: neigh- 
bouring Lands. '; • 
OF the Natives freaborh, and their CdnqueftsjSfic fings : 
The happieft of Men, with die greateft of • KTiiijgs.'j 






-' * 



i.t'.j. *^ 



II. 



■ * j I I 



G^w-^^ the Third (he proclaims, his vaft Glory repeats, 
His undifma/d L-egions, invincible Fleets ; 
Whom nor Caftles or Rocks can from Honour retard. 
Since e'en Death for their King, they with Scorn difregard, 

III. 

^y but fee a Cloud burfts, arid an Angel appears -, 

I^is peace, lovely Virgin, diQieveird ! in Tears ! 

Say, Fame, cry'd the Maid, is*t not Time to give o'er. 
With Sieges, and Famine, Explofions, and Gore ? 



V5^ 
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rv. 

His juft Rij^t to afibrt, hath the Kibg ampljr trfdf ;' 
Nor his Wmlom or Stnmgth can Opponents abide ; 
Then no longer in Rage let dread Thunders be hurPdt > 
But leave him to me, and give Eafe to the World. 

•Tis done , a nd great Gecrge is to Mercy inclined j 
The Ueft Word is gone fbrdi for the Good of Mankind : 
Tis the A& o£z Briton to beat, then to fpare ; 
And our King is a Briion ; ■ deny it who dare. 

Chalge your Glaflb Up h^ and drink BcsiA to tl^ 
King, 

To die Duke and the Princels, and anuake the Air nt^ 
May the Days of great Gmje be all happy and long. 
And the * Man ftiU be right, who yet never was wrongs 

♦ Mr. Secretary Pitt. 



•.V- 




Tie 



( »^r > 



jflnnSk jflkMMfei J^taflSHk J^^flMft jflMM^ jl^^^^ j^^^^^ ^g^^^^ ^^^ 



>\o\o\9yo\c^^o\G\o\oAo\D\G\o\o\^ 



^P^ ^H^^pr" WSgP^gir ^i^vafr ^ip^^l^ ^BJi^Pr ^w^^pr ^W^W ^^^^R- 



STi^ G I P S E Y. 



V 



•^it"* 




OW theMeadt«reall dad with ftcfh Verdnk^ 
again* 
And the Hawthorns are powdered with White, 
And CowQipB and Daizies enaipel the Plain, 
And the Notes of the Cuckoo delight. 
Come (mall ones and great ones, ye low and ye high. 
And crofs a young Gipfey who ne'er told a Lie. 

'. •• ■ ^ / • ■ ■ ■ . . ■ •. 

Be afluiM dot our King will be bleft all hiaDays^ 

In his Confort and Progeny fsiv ; 
That Commerce (hall flouri(h, and Glory (hall blazet 

And Great Britain be Heaven's chief Care. 
And of this I am certain, 'ti$all in my Eye, 
BeHeve a young Gipfey who ne'er told a Lie. 



IIL 



F 



( i9a. } 

III. 




Let aChij^ they Jov^^ad *eii^ 1 1 warrant ^ 
Bibth the Lads of theTCamp'and the Fleet. 
And of this I am certain, 6fr, 
Believe a young Gipfey, (^c. 






IV. 

For the Law and the Gown, true Refpeft we owe both 

And the Faults are their own if unpaid ; 
But tho* fieverfo queer fbme will fwallow the <!>itliy^ 

And fome piake a Jell of their Trade.-; . \ 

Aodof this I am certain,©*^. ['::': 

' " Believe a young Uipfey,i5*r: '' 



..■■•■ V. 

If Mechanics who fbt at the Alehoufe all Day, 

And rail at they cannot tell what, 
Wou'd think more ^f their Labour, and lefs of their Pi 
They'd btf ha]t>J>icr, I promife thenfith^* 
And of this. I am certain, &?r*, 
Believe a ybung Gipfey, tfr. 



-T ♦ 



vt 



Ye fair Maids of the Ifle, of all States and Degreds^ 

Think the Seafon as fatal as gay ; — '■ ^ 

Bevvare whom you fip with, your Winesi and yourTci 
And remember that Men will betray. 
And of this I am certain, 6?r, 
Believe a young Gipfey, &fr. 
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A New SONG. 




I. 

N the reaching a Goldfinch's Neft, 
Lyfetta^ the young and the fair, 

A Thorn hap't to run in her Bread, 
Her Neighbour— vthc Shepherd was there. 



11. 

Pale, and trembling he flew to her Aid \ 
She fweetly her Eyes on him fix'd ; — 

His Hand on the Wound he foft laid. 
Where Rofcs and Snow-drops were mix*d. 



1^ ■!> 



III. 

But how fatal that Pity might prove. 
He knew not •, for, ah, hc*d no Art \ 

Till fnapt by the crocodile Love, 
I^is Tendernefs coft him his Heart.i^ 



IV. 
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IV. 



E're the Village Cock wakens the Morn, 
The Woodlands he pines thro' alone ; 

To free the Mwl*s Breaft,from the Thorff, 
Far deeper he wounded his own. 



^P\ ^^ "/vV 
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An Occafionai PROLOGUE, 

A^rote at the Requeft of the Mafter of a capitaj 
Boarding School near LvriJon^ for one of the 
young Gentleippn to fpeak before the Reprefen- 
tation of thtj^ecrmting Officer j at which, were 
prefent a numerous and elegant Auditory^ J76a« 



^)J(2AY Health, Wealdi, Pleafure, join exhauftlcfs 
5> M o Stores, 

llJt()((jl( ^^ 8^^^» ^ blooming Fair, your circling Hours ! 

And may ye never tafte one Heart felt Care, 
To rob your Cheeks of thofe fwcet Smiles they wes^r. 
By thofe, our throbbing Fears are chas*d away -, 
And thus emboldened we fubmit our Play -, 
RcmembVing ftill, that every Merit Ihewn, 
Is to our Tutor due •,— — each Fault, our own. 
Mod welcome all, to this our friendly Treat : 
Expeft not. Gentles, here, high relilh'd Meat, 
Dainty Exotics brought from Rome or France^ 
The warbling Signior, or the unmeaning Dance \ 
Or that we call to Aid our well-wrought Scenes, 
Gay rinfellM Robes, or patched Coat Harlequins : 

To feaft your Minds, -there centers all our Cares \ 

All elfe the Tafk of mercenary Players, 

O 2 ^^^^ 



( 196 ) 

For Bread oblig'd to break thro* Reafon*s Rules, 

And pleafe with Puppet-Shews an Age of Fools ; 

Who, fcarcely warm'd by Shake/pearls hallow'd Fire, 

At *Tiddidor% and J^9faiban\ admire ; 

Burft at the Wicker Egg, — and dote upon the Wire 

To fuch dull Stuff we here wave all Pretence, 

And decorate with Nature, Wit, and Senfe ; 

In thcfc our Bard exceird; and from his Plays, 

On this wc fix'd, as fitteft for thefe Days. 

Since now, as when 'twas wrote, our Arms advance. 

Again to curb the daftard Slaves of Franee. 

Ne'er cou*d we boaft more gallant Deeds than now j 

Laurels on Laurels fee entwine rhe Brow , 

Of your lov'd Monarch, Britons^ George the Third : 

Oh, on my Friends, by Emulation ftirr*d, . ' "'^ 

Join to recruit him j Men and Money bring, '• 

And bravely rifque your all, to ferve your King. : . 



>^^x yi^^ 
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C ON T E N T, 

Where moft likely to be found. 




I. 

T is not Youth can give Content, 
Nor is it Wealth can fee ; 

It is a Dower from Heaven fent^ 
But not to thee, or me.— — 



11. 

It is not in the Monarch's Crown, 
Who wouM g^ve Millions for*t •, 

It dwells not with his Grace's Frown, 
Or waits on him to Court'. 



It is not in a Coach and Six, 
It is not in a Garter ; 

not in Love or politics. 
But 'tis in ^»7tf the Carter; 
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The CO MP LAIN T. 



^' S O N G. 



• - »• 



I. 



^ . • * .« 



■ ®(£<Si© HEN Phiilit^&, in homefpim Gray, 
^ W ^ Her Larnbkinfc'white coaVi f'eedi 
^5D©/£) With u.^ couM'ioWoccndy piay,' 

Or dance, or fing, or read.^ — 



II. 



I . * 



I priz'd her far above the Earth, 
Nor wou*d have ever changed \ 

But foon (he fcprnM my hunible Birth, 
And from the Cottage ranged. 



til " 



HI. 

My Crook and Flock fhe oncj: <^\dJcji^ev. 

Nay vow'd for theni Ihe!d;fc;9r^ 
yain Pomp or Shew, nor quit the Grove j 

Bqt PJ?illisis forfworn. ' 



». 



;•■ .. 
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IV. 
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TeKnpted hf Oag^ws, Balls and Plays, . 

*4Ke^tes Idfi guilif 8&ene& $ 
Contemns my Pipe for StanUy^s Lays, 

For Routes, our Wakes and Greens.* 



4 



Otar ^popt^y Mdon^lightlbc^ forfakes. 
For Flambeaux, Crowd and No^ ; 

Barters, for flimfy worthlefs Rakes, 
The Sweet that never cloys. 



i •• 



Yet J^bylUst ^ t^ WVd now^ 
Too foon, ffeid'Miad,^ 760*11 firicT 

The DiTefence'tw^t^f tHifc thinjg a' BeSti, ' '' 
And Strepborfi ftcadicr Mind. 

'1 
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^ SONG. 



Set by Mr, C. Pejing^ and flmg by Mi^4 Btorsr, at 

ttitnelaigB. ; - ■ * 
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•HI ! 



I. 



'58()8C2 E L C O M E Sun ! 'and fouthcm Showers ! 
^ W c .Harbingers iof Bufis and Flowery, ^. v. . • / 

)[t.)BP^jrf Welcome Grots,' afidxooHng, Shades!. , , , ' j 
Farewel BaJls*j.an4 ^!I^^qi^l^.S,^;,-^--«,.^^^^^ 



I / 



iv> 1 1 



•• r^ 



II. 



Blooming May approacheth near. 
The Lowing of the Herds we hear ; 
The fat'nipg l-^ambs arbdhd us bltaj:^ ^ 
Whilfl: Daizics fpring bcncaith their Feet. 



IIL 



Pcrch'd are the Birds on every Spray,. 
Stretching their Throats tapraife the Day; 
A thouland Herbs their Fragrance yield, 
-/fnd Cpwflips coyer all the Field. 
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IV. 



S\|fe-jdB iQorej:han^Tii^ we flee, 
hmkn^ from thy Smoke and thee ; 
Wckotne Joys, more pure and true ; 
Drums and Routes, adieu ! adieu! 



It 
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0/7 /^^ Marriage of the Right Honourable^ 

the Earl of Kildare with Lady Caroline Lenox:, 
Daughter of his Grace the Duke of Richmond. 

F58GS^'^ATURE hath long been ranfack'd of her Store, 
^ N o For Phyllis. Cbloe. and ten thoufand more \ 

!)9C59(3 ^o^^>--L'^^»^^1*'S^ nativcBcd^ 

To deck the ^|i^di;etfreach &ntaftic Head. 
But now they droop \ thelt^'6i!^ous Colours gone; 

Lenox appears ! with Beauties all her own. 

Her charming Face incomparable Maid,— 

Difdaips to fcek their unavailing Aid. 

So noble,-^virtuous,— witty, and fo fair. 

So good, fo perfect are the happy Pair -, 

Rancour ftands mute, when Fame prefents Kildare. 



1^0 
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Tune, DOnief Cooper. 

• » . - .. ^ : . I • - . T ' ■ ■ ' \ 

g W 8 In all her Air?, gj>d ;^rHiWng»», ., ; ^^„:» 
With Tippet rQvg^ an4Vdlvot,Mii{&.- j' 

rho' now a Belle, J lajipw h« WCJ1» 

When Butter-milk' (he carried ; 
fier Father cry'd round Tan to fell ; 

Ned Flabarty Qae married. 

Vei ran to Sea, and then with me. 

Or any one that catch'd her, 
^'or Chink and Fame (he'd play a Game, 

At which few over-match*d her. 
^refuming on the ancient Scheme, 

And l^eiAg fomewhat fi(key,-«- 
l took a Whim to flop the Brim, 

And booze a Cogue of Whilkey. 



( 20* ) 

HI. 

Gte out, you dirtjr. Dog, {aid ibc^ 
^'ch ^impsl g^ the Bug* now ; 

With gallant Pride in Chair I ride. 
And Sattin wear, and Shag too. 

In Box I (it, and twig the Pit : 
My Keeper'f QUonel Rat^ Sir i 

And if with me you dare make free. 

His Man fhall crack your Chake, Sir. 

• ■ .. 

IV. 

I 

Said I, my Dear, be not fevere. 

Good Faith, I meant to plaife you; 
Butfince fo high you throw your Eye, 

Why Bryanfis iHeart is aify;- 
Sure Tm as free as you, d'y*fee, 

IMl morris to my Drinkings; 
As Money's fearce, there a Kick o*the A- 

And your Servant, Madam Jenfyns, 



}SC3B()eC 
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HIBERNIA, 

^ ODE. /' 

I Compliment to the original Promoters of, and 
Contributors ta the iPremiums given annually fbr 
the Encouragement of Trades, Arts and Sciences, 
as it was to have been performed at theMufic-Hall 
in Fijhamble-Jireet^ for thfe Benefit of the poor 
Lunatics in the Hofpital founded by the late Dean 
Swift. — ^The Mufic composed by Mr. Broadway^ 
Organift of CbriJi-'Cburch and St. uinn\ DuhHn, 



Re CI T A T I VE. 

H blooming Circle! — O enchanting Fair! 
O K Whofc beauteous Bofoms heave at Pity's Gall, 
'¥3l^3? ^hat Praife can paintcnough, your gentle Care 
Of real Objedts, — helplefs and forlorn ? — 

Air, 

■ ■ • ! 

Dcftin'd for ever ta remain^ 

By keeneft Woes oppreil •, 
Till Death diffolves the cruel Chain, 

And gives eternal Reft. 
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Regit. 

The baneful Clouds of Indolence dilTolvM, 
Induftiy rears her Riodeft awful Head ; 

And thus (he chaunts -, but firft, from brimmin 

The Pearl parental wipes — the exulting Tear. 

Air. 

I joy to behold the new Edifice rife. 
The Helplefs to fuccour, to foften their Cries •, 
In Times yet to come, may the innocent Race, . 
Upheld by Conipaflion, your Tendemefs grace. 
Spldiers, to enhance your Gtory; 
Clerks profound; to pen your Storyv 
Tradefmen, to enrich the Nation;— 
O how worthy Hirfdnration !— — 

• 

Re.cit. 

Encouragement,— the great Support of Trade, 
Of fcientific Skill, and liberal Arts, 
With undiffembled Joy we mean to fing. 
Accept a Tribute to your Bounty's due. 



Grand Ckorus* 

O may glorious^Rays divine. 
Round each Brow eternal fhine ; 
Who by Premiums given for Toil, 
Firft raised our late dgefted Ifle. 



R 
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R E C IT, 

,1 r ► - I ■ # 



Where lofty Veffels ortipe fecurdy rode, ' ' 
Whilft bounding Billows brav'd the azure Sky, 
The Peafant ftalks, elate with jofund Glee, 
To view the Fruits of his affiduous Care, 
The golden, waving, gay» luxuriant FielH. 






Air. 

Old Dermct planted on the Plain ' ' 

Wlutt Ted enjoys ;-^-a jolly Swain, "^ 

Rich Cyder tops the Bowl: 
Ta Sbehb feated on his Knees, 
He boafts his Lands, his Herds, his Trees, 

And opens all bis Soul. 

Grand Chorus. 
O may glorious Rays, 6f r. 

Regit. 

The widCf extenfive, dry, and barren Wafte, 

the rocky Clift, the ^eary pathlefe Dale, 

bleft TranGtion ! we at length behold, 

Grac*d with the Charms of Plenty's beauteous Train. 

A I Ri 

The gladfome Eye with Wonder fees. 
New Groves around of. thick'ning Trees ; 
*hc Meadows rich with bleating Sheep, 
While wanton Kids the Summits (kip. 



t » 
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( 2o8 ) 
All along the floyirery Glen, 
Sport the Nymphs, and happy Men ! 

Who*d not wilh a Life like this. 

To fold the Flock, and then to kifs ? 

Chorus. 
O may glorious Rays, &^. 

R E c I t: 

Ye truly wife ! whofe hoipitable Cares^ 
Thro* Labour's Road point out the Path to Blifs. 
Your rich, your vail Increafe, each annual Round 
Shall ftrike, and emulate the neighbouring States. 

A I R. 

Mechanics of this happy Ifle, 

Juft Heaven implore with grateful Heart! 
To blefs thofe Hands that crown your Toil ; 

The great Rewarders of your Arts. 
' Firm Patriots who their Country prize. 

Beyond extremeft earthly Boon, 
Who Wealth import from diftant Skies, 

And teach ye to improve your own,, 

Regit, 

Proud, avaritious, unrelenting Souls, 
Who never knew what foft Compaflion meant. 
Find no Employment here ; but ftand aloof. 
And fwell with Envy, at your Virtue's Tale, 



J 
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Air. 

*• 

Sound, Ibund thy TrumpjB^^ immortal Fame ! 
Hibernia through the World proclaim ; 

AU friendly, good and kind ; . 
Who Balm applies to each Difeafe, 
And whilft the fhackPd Corpfc (he frees. 

She captivates the Mind. 
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From a SAILOR on board the Bridgwater Man 
of War, Lord George Graham Commander, to a 
former Mels-matc at Chatham^ on their finking, 
and driving on Shore leven of the Enemies Ship^ 

with three only in Company, in the Year 1744* 

■ / 

r 

A SONG. 

Tunc, jUbbotof Canterbury. 



■ ■ I. ■" 

\ 

J 

?^j8()6C'^*nHE News you may credit, iL^zxJack^x!tax\{tXkik^ 
S T Q 'Tisof an Engagement we Ve hadatQ^M/$ 
k.56()8CjM( Where, glorious Recital ! — the Truth I advance. 
Three Ships of Old England beat feven oi Prance. 

Derry dcwtty &c. 



II. 

With I^aughty Brayados, bo^ GaSia ho more ; 

We ^ye thumpt you at S^ and we'll, thump you 0fii^^ 

^.^Shoxe;. _ 
You'll never find Britain in hafl:e to agree, 
Whilft JVilliam^% in Flanders^ or Graham at Sea. 

Derry down^ &c. 



•«.%♦ 



III; 

• 

At i^cumay ye beat us { 'twill do ye ho good> 
JPar cich Spoonful we loft, we'll have (Gallons of Bldoi^.' 
Till the Englijb are hurt they are dw^ys too civil ; 
But fting 'em once home^ and they'll fight like the D^l 

Derry down^ &c. 
« 

Your PufiFs are all Wind, and no Merit enhance •, 
The' ye open'd the Ball, yet we'll have the laft Dance. 
Yc'vc hoifted your Flag, but we'll make ye foon ftrike it ; 
Of play fuch a Jig, 'tis a Chance if you like it. 

Dem dcwH* &c. 



V. 

Thus the Bridgwdter fpoke, and went to it pell-meU ; 
And Gordon and Fergtifon fought too like H-^-*--^l 5 
Arms and Legs flew about like a Shower of Hail, 
And what Heads were, left on— — thought it beft to tUrh 

TaU. 

Dmydown^ &c 

VI. 

Moft Chriftian-Kke king ! had your Mijefty if eri 
An Aaion like this, 'tvrou'd have fUl'd you with Spltcii > 
Iiom our Scoopers ran Blood of your Subjects fo rare, 
i I ^i^ are now cutting Caprioles Heaven know^ where. 






C ^^^ 1 



VII. 

With the Old ^riti/k Spirit we drove three afliore ; ■."■ •• 
ToQ^ and funk 4II die reft) and \lirhat cou'dwe do imnf. 
At Sight of this,— ^rink to Lord Graham all good, 
their wfaolQ ^f avy as faft in jche Mud. . 

Deny down, &c. 
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Nature againfi G k, yj?r Jiealing her 

Beauties. 



V 



A 
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FSsCSbT^ HAT! fhall Ingiktitiide, detefted Weed !— 
g W S On thy fair Stem, my favorite Bloflbm feed ?— 
Qyg^^d Was it for this I fafhion'd thee with Care, 

Gave thee a Tind of every thing that's rare ; 
Taught thee to fmooth the harrafs*d Statefman*s Frown, 
Tamaze the Bar, the Seriate, and the Gown 5 
T*inftru£t and model a licentious Town, 
The Cit, the Wit, the Coxcomb, and the Clown. 
Reviewed with Caution every human Breaft, 
And where I found fuperior Worth poflefs'd. 

That Worth I cuU'd j 1 robbM it of its due, 

To make an eftimable Boon for you. 
Ertvy^nd Malice ftand aghaft to fee 
What Heaps of Favours Tve befl:ow*d on thee ; 
Have I deny*d you any thing you fu'd ? 
Why then this Treatment barbarouQy rude ? 
Why purloin Helps you might be fure Td give : 

Why to delude thy tender Parent ftrive ? 

Wretch as thou art ! 

P3 
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I cmf to cht^e thee, Vavidi but how wild 

Are Mother's Threi^ts, when dodng on the Child I 

J^erhaps, in lieu of Anger, thou might*ft fee 

New Favours flowing j — cou*d they flow from me } 

B]it thou haft: quite exhaufted all my Store ; 

And Nature wiuits the Power oif giving more. 
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THE 

t 



I 



F R O L I C K S ^/ MAY. 

An Interlude of Singing and Dancing, 



316^ Mufic lyMr. Fatterfal. 



Scene, an open plea/ant Country. Numbers of Shepherds and 
Shepherdejfes appear at fome Dijiance, preparing to dance 
round their May-pole. 

Snter Spring baftily — Winter, following feebly, and in a 

fupplicating Manner, ftngs. 

Air. 

AY, dear Partner, Spring, be not angry, I pray. 
That once in this'Ifland I've made (uch a Stay : 
But the Wood-Nymphs fo trim, the Shepherds 
fo gay, 
I bng'd for a Peep at the Frolicks of May, 
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A HUNTING SONG. 



R^CXTATIVJJ. _ . 

#)80B(4>OW peeps the ruddy Dawn o*er Mountain 
^ N O Its different Notes each feathered Warbler t 
^)qqq(^ The Milkniaid's Carrol glads the Plough] 

Ear, 
The jolly Huntfinan winds his chearful Horn, 
And the (launch Pack return the lov'd Salute. 



Air. 

The Hounds arc unkennePd, and now. 

Thro' the Copfe and the Furze will we lead, 
^ill we reach yonder Farm on the Brow, 

For there lurks the Thief that muft bleed. 
I told you fo, didn't I ? — fee where he flies : 
• Twas Bellman that open'd, fo fure the Fox dies. 
Let the Horn's jolly Sound ' 
Encourage the Hound, 
And float thro' the ecchoing Skies. 



Recitative. 

The Ghace began, nor Rock, nor Flood, nor Swan 
Quickfct, or Gate, 'the thundering Courfe retard j 
Till the dead Notes proclaim the fallen Prey, 
Thcri'-^to the Iportive 'Squire's capacious Bowl. 
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A I Km 

Q'ef that and old Beer of his own,^ 
Tl^tt is found, bright^ and whdfome we'll fing^ 

Drink Succefs to great George and his Crown, 
For each Heart to a Man's with the King. 
And next will we fill to Joves favorite Scene, 
The rich Ifle of Britain^ Great-Britmn I mean ^ 
Where Men, Horfes and Mounds, 
Can be ftopt by no Bounds, 
pot t^o Spot on the Earth e'er bred Sporters fo keen, 
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y/ B AGO H AN A L I A N i SONG. 
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^t<#TR ANGER to the penfive Brow, 
# S # To the Bofom damp'd with Care, 
^))#<(^ To the languid love-fick Vow, 

All the Plagues that great ones Ihare ; 
Waiter, bring me t'other Flafk, 
'Twill make but fix, a flender Tafk, . 

« 

II. 

Bane to me the plaintive Sigh, 

I doat on jolly Cheek and red. 
Hence, far hence, the .wpe .worn^^e. 

And come, brifk'L3^h(;cr,Ttf its Stead. 
Away and crown our FlalWan^ Bowls, 
For Night's the Holiday of Smils. 

III. 

Jove may give to whom he will, 

Treafures of the golden Mine ; 
Devotee to Bacchus ftill, 

I'll never feek another fhrine ; 
;But fing and dance and kifs and quaff, 
/and make the World a World of Laugh. 
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A SONG. 



I. 




O R mc, O Tyrant, Love, thy Snare, 
And all thy Baits delufive ceafe ; 

Thou art the Fountain-:|i«ad of Care, 
The Murdefer p^ Sleep and Peace. 



fell Hyena to the Heart, 
That lulls us on but to dellroy \ 

.n ill-far'd Canker-worm thou art,' 

That blights our Years of Eafe and Joy, 

III. 

To me, O Goddefs fage, thine Ear 

To me, Mtnerva^ deign to lend j 
?hat Ills betide me, let me ne*er 

To cruel Cupid^s Power bend. 



IV, 



( 9a« ) 



My Suit is granted, and I now^ L ■ j; 

Am light as Air, am gay and free ; / -^ 

Blind Boy, I fcom thy fatal Bov, j^J 

I laugh at Damoffs Arts and thee. 
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Tbe EASTER-HOLIDAYS: 



A SONG. 



As now fung by Mr. Aninnt)St at Sodte/i Wells. 



*i « 




^ . t 1- 

IT}j[£R, hither, young and gay, 
Hithcfj^ hither, haftc away ; 
Now*s the Time to fport and play, 
Whcii all the World keep Holiday. 
Holiday, |$^day. 
Whin all the World keep Holiday. 



II. 



i)ipf# the Lafles, mildasMiy, 

Will not, cannot anfwer Nay, 

TBcy mind not what the old ones fay, 

$or all^the world keep Holiday. 

\^^ Holiday, Holiday, . 

I For all the World keep Holiday. 



-r\\ 
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IIL 



W^dcblrds whiftV from the Spray, 

Merry, meny founds the Lay 

Of- Swam, who lets the Lambkins ftray. 

While all the World keep Holiday. 

Holiday, Holiday, 

. While aU the Workl keep Holidayv 






Shepherd, welcome do we pay. 
Strike up rural Roundelay^ 
Whisk it, frisk it. Girls away. 
For all the World keep Holiday. 

Holiday, tijoliday. 
For all the World keep^Holiday. 



1. 
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On her Majejiy, ^een GHARLOTTEV 

Arrival in England. 



A SONG. 



Re citative. 




HEN Neptune late to royal George conveyed 
Thro' briny Surge the princely blooming Maid, 
On Sight of Albion^ with pacific Stroke, 
The fwelling Waves he calm*d, and thus he 
fpoke. 



I. 



To Great Bretain^ Ifle of mine, 
\ Gladly bring I Boon divine, 

j Send forth your cluftring Bands to greet 
ThcFai r that makes their Blifs complcat. 

IL 

Where's the Nation elfe caft1)oaft 
Of a Freedom ne'er yet loft ? 
Of fuch a Monarch, young and great, 
So priz'd b/ SubjcAs and by Fate i 



v\. 
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III. 

Where can Stateimen fuch be found i 
Soldiers, Saibrs, brave and found ? 

Where elfe doth Science rear its Head ? 

Or where can Art (b well be fed ? 

IV. 

In what Forefts fay where grows 
Oaks like Britain^s ? Dread of Foes : 

Of Flocks fuch Numbers where elfe fliorn ? 

Or where fuch golden Fields of Corn ? 

V. 

Yet a Wanting ftiU was here ; 

George your Monarch heav'd with Care 5 
A Wife of peerlefs Worth he fought. 
And fee young CbarlotH fafe I brought. 






JOHNN 
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ran 



JOHNNY and BETSY, 

Sung this Seafbn at Sadler s Wells. 

L 

J^^'JaOsO'l Y Daddy was gone to the Market a Mile, 

Q M Q My Mammy was gone to the Miller's the while, 

^v^vjjjj In came my dear Johnny^ and fuch was his 

Saying, 
Lay by your Wheel, Betfy^ come with me a Maying, 

II. 

I anfwer'd him no, 'twas a Folly to ask. 
My Mammy had fet me to fpinning a Task : 
Quoth he cut the Tether, Girl, fet the Cow ftraying 
We'll tye her up fbmewhere, whilft wc go a Maying. 

III. 
His Method I took, — ah how cou'd I forbear } 
I lov'd him too well to think falfly he'd fwear ; 
He prefs'd my Lips gently, the Fool fell to playing. 
The Time dipt fo nimbly, we didn't go Maying. 

IV, 

My Daddy ne'er alk'd me a Word where I'd been. 
My Mammy I told I'd the Cow to fetch in. 
She faid fhe.was fure I'd been fomewhere delaying. 
But never fulpefted that Fd beerv a Mvj\w^* 

O a 
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V. 

If Johnny provc*s true, as I think that he will. 
The Market VW blefs, and Y\\ honour the Mill, 
That kept my old Daddy and Mammy fo ftaying. 
When I was perfuaded by Johnny a Maying, 



v^ v^ v^ 
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^ Loyal SONG, 

Sung this Seafon zt- Sadler's Welh. 



I. 

<M^^ I S the Genius of Britain^ ye Britons^ that calls, 
X 'T T Quit your GlafleS and Laffes for Powder and Balls, 
<MHt^ To the lovefick Guittar be the Trumpet preferred,- 
And threfli well the Foes of your King^ George the Third; 

The Work was well done, 

And made excellent Fun, 
In Seventeen Hundred and Sixty-one. 

Be as gallatit and true. 

And I warrant you'll do. 
In Seventeen Hundred and Sixty-two. 



*Tis the Thundring of Cannon, the Rattld of Drums, 
The Deftruftion of Cities, the routing of Scums \ 
Tis your Freedom to fave, and your Rights, now at ftake'^ 
That all fummon ye hence a due Vengeance to take. 
The Work was well done. 
And made excellent Fun, 
In Seventeen Hundred and Sixty-one; 
Be as gallant and true. 
And I warrant you'll do^- 
In Seventeen Hundred arvd Sixt^-x?«oi ^ 

CL3 
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m. 

Seie the Marquis, how bold and how noble he (lands ! 
For his Orders how quiet^ how ready the Bands ! . 
See his flaihing Steel drawfi, and hark how the Air rings ! 
With Shouts of Revenge 'gainft the league-breaking Kings ' 

The Work was well done. 

And made excellent Fun, 
In Seventeen Hiiridrcd and Sixty-one ; 

Be as g^laht and true. 

And I warrant 'twill do 
In Seventeen Hundred and Sixty-two. 




On 



ON THE 



ORATORIO^/ JOSHUA. 



I. 

?OB0flP5N Wednefday lafl: Jupiter taking his Rounds, 
S O S And with Care reconnoitring his heavenly 

^)6C)6Cjn( Bounds, 

« A Harmony fleeter than that of the Spheres, 

Afcended from Earth to the Thunderer^s Ears. 

« 

n. 

I cannot imagine, faid he, why Apollo^ 

This fneaking, this pitiful Cuftom will follow -, 

His Mufic, his Wit, and his Company's given 

To the Clods o' the Earth, whilft we want it in Heaven. 

III. 

Old MotnuSy the Joker, a Pardon defir'd. 

Then told him the Sounds which he heard and admir'd 

Came not from Apollo he very well knew. 

And if he'd ftep down, he'd convince him *twas true. 



Q.4 



IV. 
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IV. 

Jovt fcldom was out at a Frolic as yet. 
And flap they appeared in the Midft of the Pit ; 
But when of bright Beauties he faw fuch a Throng, 
He wondered that Britain had Tcap'd him fo long. 



V. 

In the Form of an Orange he thought he might venture 
To the Lips of my Lady, whb fat in the Centre ; 
But found 'em fo chafte, that, repenting his folly. 
His Shape he refum*d. and attended to Gdli. 

• » 

VI. 

Enraptur'd he figh'd, then to Mercury faidj 
Calliope^ nothing, compared with this Maid; 
Or fweet Cajfarini^ whofe warbling Strains 
Might furely footh Sifypbus out of his Pains. • 

VII. 

\ 

And prithee what's Orpheus, when mentioned with Lowe? 
*Tis true at his Voice and the Touch of his Bow 
He made Pebbles dance -, but Lowe's filver Tone 
The Tbracian bimfelf wou'd have chang'd to a Stone; 

vm. 

For Handel, hjs Mufic fo highly I prize, 

I'll fend Phcebus. here, and take him to the Skies i 

The Difference Men may not eafily find, . 

Since Gods to fuch Merit fo long have been blind. 
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E P I L O G U E3 

5poke by Mafter — , who play'd the Part of 

Silvia in the Recruiting Officer^ at > Boarding- 

School, the Night before breaking up for the 
Holidays. 

^^h-^-^nS Make no doubt ye have felt, fo need not ask, 
£ I ^ The Joy refulting from the finifli'd Task ; 
^ 4- At mine, of courfe, well qualified to guefs, 

^^-^-^•# You can't but think I tafte it to Excefs : 

fiow my poor Heart hath all this Ev'ning beat ! 

rho' confcious of the Candor we fhou'd meet. 

A.S Adlor firft full many a Scruple rofe ; 

Then to appear drawn forth in Womens Cloaths: 

5uch unmatched Sweetnefs dwells in Female Features, 

That when we ape them, fure we are horrid Creatures. 

But to Neceflity the wifeft bend. 

And wink on the Omiflions of a Friend. 

Right noble Spirits ne*erin queftion call 

The Gift, tho' poor, that is the Giver's All. 

On thdfe trite Maxims here we reft our Caufe ; 

What fays our Counfel, learned in the Lawi ? — — 

Stand we acquitted of all wilful Errors ? 

Be hufli'd, my Heart, I fee no Brow of Terrors: 
. Well think we've pleas'd ye then ;.yet let me fay. 

We' llpleafe you better ft ill another Day. 



( *i* ) 



1 



By conftant Praftice *ris Men mafter Arts ; 
So, mellow growiv-^udjealier in our Parts, 
Thefe Scenes atrour Return we^ihall repeat ; 

The felf-fame Audience heme a^in to meet: 
Faults of this Night well midy.to retrieve ; 

For Favours pad our general Thanks receive : 

Ladies and Gentlemen^ we take our leave. 
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^BALLAD. 

i 

rote foon after the Declaration of War againft 
* ■ Spain. 

Sung this Seafon at Sadler s Wells. 



L 

OUND out on a Gruife, no Tar wou'd rcfufe, 
B ^ IVe ftow'd in compleatly my Store ; 

Two Hundred bold Men I command once again, 
And fhall fhortly fall down to the Nore. 
fvc Room for a Score or two, enter. Boys, quick 5 
Pound to a Shilling we make the Dogs fick. 

11. 

Days of Queen Befs — we now are no lefs, 

SpairCs vaunting Armado we beat ; 

at it poor France fell into a Trance, 

That Ihe hasn't recover'd of yet; 
Puffs only Rich, of her Treafure (he's rid, 
fell deal the fame Cards to the Dons at Madrid. 



Ill 
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III. 

Midft Fire and Smoke^ when wc give 'em a Stroke, 

The tawnef Bravadoes (hall fly ; 
Nor Prieft, Bell, or Book, ihall fecqre 'em good L^d 

As furc as they face us they die. 
Saints, Wafers and Rags (hall be blown into Air, 
When once we have brought but our great Guns to t 

IV. 

Safe anchor d, my Boys, in Port of our Joy^, 
Snug under the Guard of our Guns, 

Their Convents we'll ftrip, and freight home the rich , 
With the Plunder of Priefts and of Nuns. 

Then fpeed The New Terrible well, and Hurra ! 

And fend her fafe into the the proud Panama. 
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A BACCHANALIAN SONG. 

Sung by Mrs. yitiins at Sadler's Wells. 



I. 



"SSS/^ OME .booze, my Lads^ boo?e •, pulh the Bottle 

} C '^ 

Jl_j_l^ Ye Ninnies, for whom wou'd you fave ? 

• ©©© jlU Yq^j. -vvife, with her Fondnefs who makes fuch 

a Rout, 
She'll laugh 'ere you're cold in your Grave. 
Mankind are mere Shams wear what Vizors they pleafe 
The only true Friends are fair Bumpers and Eafe. 



II. 

Do you fcrapc for a Son, whom with Coft and with Care 

You have hitherto anxioufly bred ? 
The firft in the Chamber fhall be the young Heir, 

To Pluck Pillow from under your Head, 
NK»r, nunc eft bibendum, our Motto you fee. 
Stick, ftick to it clofc, and be happy as we. 



III. 



( 838 ) 
III. 

For Friend, or for Miftrefs ar't heaping thy Store ? 

Ah Trifler ! — but little you know ! 
• An Ear-ring perverts yeur bright Saint to a W- ■ > e ; 

Diftrcfs of your Friend makes a Foe. 
What need of Advice againft hoarding of Pelf? 
A Biunper, a Bumper will fpeak for itfelf. 



IV. 

Hafte, hafte ye to us, and but do as we do, 

I warrant you ne'er will repent : 
The Tale of a Tub is both merry and true, 

I ne'er knew what other Tales meant. 
!Let**em preach, let 'cm fight, let 'em cavil and brawl, 
A Bumper and Eafe I prefer to 'em all. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 

JDRriton^ fen. a Country Gentleman, 

Bri/on^ jun. (his Son) bred in Town, 
Dajh, a Coxcomb, 
Capt. Hardy, a Sea Officer, 
U^orthy^ his Purfer, 
French Valet, 

EngUJh Servant to Briton, jun. 
Englijb Servant to Lady Everbloom. 



Mr. Burton. 
Mr. Packer. 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Yates. 
Afr. Beard. 
Mr. Weft. 
Mr. Grey. 
Mr. Watkins. 



WO ME N. 

Lady Everbloom, Sifter to Capt. Hardy j Mrs. Simpfon. 
Mrs. Spruce, z, Milliner, ik&'J. Bradlhaw. 

H^rr/W (the Heirefs) difgxiis*das.a Boyl 

on a Family Affair, in Love with Bri- >- Mffi Bbrtott. 

ton, jun. J 

Letitia, Daughter to Mr. Briton, in Love 1 

with Harriot, being ignorant of her >M/i Hipfley. 

Sex, J 

Mifs Dolly "I ^Mifs Bride, 

and V Apprentices to Mrs. Spruce^ < and 

Mifs Pen, J . I Xff/f Sinipfon. 

'M^\{% Belmtmt'i- T • ^ fM^} Arabella Yotmftg. 

Mifs Languijh, I Vifiting Ladies, < Mrs. Smith, 
Mifs Giddy, &c. J IMtfs Mills. 



THE 
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THE 



HEIRESS 



)90eC^)i3(3fit)8()SC)9O9()9C)sD3C}^)9D9C)EO^i^)d09()9()S()eO^)9l^ 



ACT I. 

SCENE, J Parlour. 

Enter Mr. Briton, fen. with bis /fo/. Gloves j Cam and Sword^ 
asjtijl come in ; Mrs. Spruce following bim. 




3bc 

k58()e( 



Brifon^ fen, 
N D where are our young Folks, pray Madam ? 



Mrs. Spruce. 
Abroad, Sir -, I think I lieard *em mention the Park, 



R 2 , 



BrdoTd^ 
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Briton^ fen. 



It's very fine Weather, and they are quite right to take 
the Benefit of it. 



Mrs. Spruce. 
I hope, Sir, you have met with things anfwerable to 



your £xpe£tations, at leaft- 



Briton^ fen. 

I thank you. Madam, I have ; 1 believe I (hall 

now, very fliortly, fee an End to my Affair ; the Earl is 
moft certainly a worthy Nobleman, when once yo\s can 
get at him -, but there is fuch a Gulph of Ignorance, Im- 
pertinence and Adulation to wade through, before one 
can be admitted to the Ears of the Great, as makes it 
very fatiguing to a plain Man like myfelf, to have any 
Sort of Bufinefs to tranfac^ with them. 

Mrs. Spruce. 

Undoubtedly right. Sir ; but thofe who have Occafion 
to foUicit their Favours, jnuft put up with fuch Inconve- 
niencies. 

Briton^ fen. 

I thank Heaven, my Eftate, though fmall, is entirely 
free from Dependence ; but to ferve an Orphan intruded 
to one's Care, is a Duty fo incumbent on a Man of Prin- 
ciple, that he would undertake any reafonable Tafk (how- 
ever unpleafant) xather than leave fuch Bufinefs unfcttled. 



Mrs. Spruce. 
Certainly, Sir. 



^ntoiii> 



akc 



to 



( 245 ) 

Briton, fen. 

That once done, I don't care how foon f turn my Bj 
upon London : I want my ufual Study and Exercife 
Town Life is a miferable one to me. 

Enter Britotij junior. 
Oh, Bol? ! where have you left your Companions ? 

can 1; At the next Door, Sir, buying fome Toys. 

Dne 
it I EnUr Mifs Pen. 

^"y You are wanted in the Shop, Madam. \Xo Mrs. Spru 

ft 

Mrs. Spruce. 
" Gentlemen, your Servant, [^Exit Mrs. Spru< 

Briton, fen. 

Madam, your moft obedient Well, and wh( 

have you been. Bob, ha ? 

Briton, jun, 

■ In Hydepark, Sir -, there was Abundance of Compan 
Coming back we calFd in at Caches, and looked at the N 
chine that goes without Horfes : there were feveral Peo] 
f)f Quality there -, and I aflure you, our young Gent 
man made no infignificant Figatearcvovv^^^tci Vtwcv 

R J 
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Queftions that he a(k*d Mr. Ladd the Proprietor, in re- 
gard to liis new invented Mcchanifm. 

Briton^ fen., 

O ! he has been bred with great Care ; and, though 
never before from Home, has had the bcft Tuition the 
Country afforded, 

Briton^ jun* 
He feems very fond of my Sifter Letty^ I think. 

Britoftj fen. 

Ay : [fighing] it is fomc time fince that I have obfcrv'd 
it, not without Compunftion; and have ufed all the Means 
in my Power to damp, in the Kindling, a Flame that may 
one Day prove fatal in its Confequences ; but the Neamefs 
of our Neighbourhood,' with the great Intimacy between 
Sir Jflon and myfelf, hath hitherto rendered it imprafti- 
cable. 

Briton^ jun. 

Did you never drop a Hint, Sir, of any Surmife you 
had concerning the growing Paffion between *em ? 

Briton^ fen. 

O ! yes I often : but whenever I did, the Knight ufed 
to turn it off with fome pleafant Conceit, as a Subjed 
not worth Notice : I had fome Thoughts once of remov- 
ing to a more diftant Part of the Country \ but he infifted 
on my flaying where I was. 1 he Bufinefs that call'd me 
to London^ furnifh'd me with a good Pretence to bring the 
the Girl off, by way of fatisfying her Curiofity, and leav. 
'ag her ifchind me s but Sir /fftm infifted fo ftrongly upon 
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his Son's kecpmg us Company, that there was no deny 
ing him •, and • 

Britofiy jiin. 

Suppofe, Sir, as you defign writing to Newgrove this 
Afternoon, you were to touch upon the Matter a litde 
ftronger than you have hitherto done \ and hear what he'll 
fay upon it, 

Britofty fen. 

I did mention it in my laft, to which I am furpriz'd I have 
had no Anfwer yet j a Repetition this Evening wou*d n*t be 
amifs, as you fay .You cannot be infenfible, Bob^ of the wide 
Diiparity of Fortune between the Families ; and if any 
Accident Ihou*d happen that might caufe my Honour, or 
Reputation, to be fufpedled, it wou'd be worfe than Death 
to mc. 

Briton^ jun. 

By the ftriftefl: Obfervation I have been able to form. 
Sir, I fee nothing in either of their Condufts likely to feed 
fuch Sufpicion -, but on the contrary, a regardful Deport- 
ment fcarcely confiftent with their times of Life. 

Briton^ fen. 

The Manner of their Education, and the little Variety 
of Company they have had the Opportunity to converfe 
with, accounts for that 5 but 

Briton^ jun. 

I have fometimes wonder'd indeed, that Sir AJion cou'd 
fo readily truft an only Son and Heir, fo Utde ^j^^^'^wnxrAl 
with more than the Theory of Mcu ^iv^ T\xvc^'^'» *^^ ^"^"^ 

R 4 ^^"^^"^ 
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diftant without him, and cfpecially to a Town crouded 
Temptations, as this is ; but when I have conQderV 
Opennefs of his Temper, the Security reposed in his ! 
Principles, and the ftridl Ties of a long and fincere Fr; 
fliip between you, that Wonder has fubfided, 

Briton^ fen. 

' His Coming was but weakly urg*d on my Side, bu 
young Spark had th^ Addrefs to make his Father be 
that it was for your Sake entirely he wanted to fee Lo% 
thofe Letters of your*s, he had often heard me read, 
fo much charm'd him, he pretended, that he long'c 
an Opportunity of feeing you : on that Account a G 
wa? given, which, as I faid before, I heartily wifti I 
never hear repented. 

Britoriy jun. 

Don't fufFer yourfelf to be too much alarm'd. Sir; i 
fafhion'd Difpofitions feldom fubmit to Meannefles 
Ihall however make it my principal Concern to rcj 
their Behaviours, and if I find the Affair we fufpe6t 
forward, (hall endeavour to turn the Tide of his Paj 
into another Channel, which, at his Age, and with a ] 

Management, may be eafily effefted. O ! here t 

come. 



Enter Harriot, in Boys Cloatbsy and Letty. 

Well, Sifter, have you and Mr. Bellmour adjufted y 
Difpute amicably ? 
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Lettj. 

We never quarrel, Brother ; however, I can't give up 
the Argument. 

Briton^ fen.. 

What was \i concerning, my Dear i 

* 

» 
Letty. 

Why, Sir, Mr. Bellmour wou'd have it that Lady Sparky 

is much handfomer than Mrs. Pool^ and I can't allow it 5 
that's all. 

Briton^ fen. 

You know I am a Stranger to the fine Ladies of the 
prefent Age, and fo can fay nothing to it j both reigning 
Toafts, I fuppofe. 

Letty. 

Yes, Sir, fo I have heard •, but I don't perceive mud 
Beauty in either of them for my Part, except what they • 
are indebted to Art for. 

Harriot. 

O ! fye ! never let Prejudice get the better of Under* 
ftanding ; they are certainly both of 'em exceeding fine 
Women -, I hardly know which to give the Preference— 
but of the two, Lady Sparkle-^ wh^it think you, Sir ? 

[To Britori^ ^aa» 
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Briton^ jun. ^ 

' I am of your Opinion, Mr. Bellmour\ Lady Sparkle is 
indeed the moft agreeable. Letty is Hght, however, in 
her Obfervation, that they both aflift Nature ; but that 
Vice, amongft the many others for which we are indebted 
to French Luxury, is nov/ fo univerfally praftifed, that it 
is no longer look'd on as an Indifcretion, except by the 
infpired Few, ftill EngUJh enough to avow an EJfteem for 
the Cuftoms and Manners of their Forefathers, and pay 
due Regard to Religion and Modefty. 



Enter a Servant. 



Mr* Dajh^ Sir, is below.- 



BritoHj jun. 
Dcfire him to walk up ^Epcit Sirvmit. 

BritoHy fen; 

I'll flep as far as Cbancery-Lane \ you'll all dine at Home, 
I fuppofe. 

Britony jun. 

O, yes, Sir. 

Briton^ fen. 

"Well, your Servant—^ [Exit. BritoHy fen- 



Letty. 
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Dajb. 

Then we ihall have Mifs Bdlmont -, O ! a fweet Wcttcfr, 
and the moft exquifite Singer !' ah ! — aU yoUr Thruflics, 
Goldfinches, Woodlarks and Nightingales, are no more to 
compare to her, my little Queen of the Meadows, than a 
Screech Owl is to a Canary Bird, or a Crab to a Pippin. 

Briton^ jun. 
Will Lady Dowager Layman be there. Sir ? 

Daflj. 

Lady Layman^ O ! fie ! how cou'd you think of fuch 
an Indc cency ? why ihe hasn't been out of her Apart* 
ment thefe four Days ; takes no manner of Diet, butCon- 
fcrves and Jellies ; and fees no SouUiving but the Pricft > 
have not you heard of her Lofs ? — 

Briton^ jun. 
Not I, truly. ^What has it been, pray ? 

Bajh^ 

Then 'jkriitivdy yoii ama^e me ! 1 thought all the 

World had heard on't. Her favourite rough Lap. 

dog, Jocky that Father Kelley brought her from Naples-^ 

Britony ]uTt\, 

May one depend upon this ? you'll excufe me ; 

but really there is fo much falfe Intelligence propagated, 
one d oesn't know whom to credit. 



"Dajb^ 
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Dajb. 

AFaft, upon my Honour ! — choakM himfelf laft Satur^ 
day Morning at Supper, with the Wing of an Ortolan. 

Briton^ jun. 
And the poor Lady's inconfolable ! 

Dajh. 

■ • 

Upon the Margin of Madnefs. — Then we fhall have Mrs. 
Potiphar from Buke" s-place \ a Woman of no great Enter- 
tainment, but as (he. always vifits with her Purfe full of 

Money. is immoderately fond of Play, knows nothing 

of the Matter, and never wrangles 5 bearable enough. 



Briton jun. 
My Lady expefts a great deal of Company- 



Dajh, 

O, yes ! Coming down Tall Mall juft now, who d'ye 
think pop't upon me out of Sir Marmaduke Funlov^s ? 
only 'Squire Sam, as gay as; a Qambler upon a good Run;' 
or a French Milliner on the fifth Sale of her veftal Incum- 
brance ha, ha, ha. 

Briionj jun. 

Sam Hand ! 1 thought he had not been in Town 5 

I haven't fee him at George's lately. 



JD^. 
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Dajk. ,. 

May be he came laft Night ; -fo I made him pro-^ 

mife to be there too, and to bring his Friend d«/r/,' the 
Mimic, with him \ he tells me he has pick'd up fome 
excellent new Charafters—— — .5tf«'s a good natur'd Fel- 
low, but fuch a maggotty . Dog ^here's no gre^t Dej^n- 
dcnce up6n him/. [Pulls cur bis Pf^aSeh.]^ Qdfo'! I'niu^ 
run up to EJoaor Gjmcrack\ 0r I HaR be. to<) late; for tlip ^ 
Sale: *■ ' • '"^'- ' * " '^\ ' ■■-^'^^'' - 



i< • 



■■. 'T 



jBritdn jun. 






Of what, pray ? 



:n 






i » 



**. 



-.1 






Dafi). 

' The beft private Cofie^ion of Pidtures, Shell^^^Print^, 
Butterflies, ahd other Fofcets, perhaps, in Europe^ that 
the Reverend deceafed had been making with great Study 
and Pains for thefe forty Yeafi^— -Weil, your Servant. 

., : ^[^W 

Briton jun. 

• ■ 

Sir, I am your moft Obedient 



■ ■ • « . ■ rft ' •-■ 



Dajb. 

3 

[Returning. ] Ha, ha, ha, I had forgot one thing-- 
.1 touift mak* you latigh'!-p^-^do you know thjft-tlwltftu- 
'pia Dolt of a FtWovf; ?2a(6ttSlu»er-ri9ct tei^had- th*: Af- 
furance to fend a Curd to'XMyDaritiy Da^iua^wii^^iiti 
her that if (he does not put off her Sundajf Night's Card- 
plajing, he (hall exclaim againft her from the Pulpit : 
^ml]^ think o'that •, did you ever hear any thing to come 
ttp to't ? 



trxton 



»$%) 



Britm jiin. 



It 

Very impudent, indeed! 



Dafi. 
Imprudent, iay yoa! fcandalous ! wicked !• 



•but 



l.ady BoUf% Hand and Glofve, with his Patron, Lord 
Tf^tfrtbUfs \ the Fellow didn't know a Word o'thaC» I fvpi- 
pofe : ah ! a little Stripping and Starving will be at^ 
lutely neceflary for the Dodor tqpon this Occafion v^—^. 
a blefled Time on't, indeed, we ihould have, if Pepple 
of QualitMrp^Amufements were to becurtail*d ana in- 
terruptea at every officious Puppy's Pleafure, tha^had a 
Mind to fet up for the Refof mation of Manner s' ■ ■ 
Ha, ha, Aa , w el l ■ a n. Rcwir-r — —your Ser- 

vant [Exif D^Qi^ Jbijp^. 

. - . HarrUt. 

- What an infignificant rattling Puppy *iis. 



Briton jun. 
The Town fwarms with *em— - 



I * 



Barript. 

■ 

But I wonder. Sir, that you, who are fa much the Rr« 
verfe in your own pifpofidoni^ can bear the Mixtiyre, 9^ 
fuch Reptiles aqiQOg yovur Acquaintance ? 
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It is impollible to avoid ic, unkft you were rdblvM to 
turn Hermit at once, iequefter yourfelf in fome obfcure 
Npoki and live at open Wfur ffiiih Sodety. 

But I Oiou'd think now, that lerious Admonitions fVom 
Men of your Underftanding, might go a great Way to- 
wftrds the Reformation of fuch fuperficial Creatures ; and 
if there are any amongft *em poflHt of fome fhining Qua- 
lides, it would be Charity in you to endeavour to remove 
the Ck>uds that interpole, and prevent the World the Be* 
fiefit of their Luftre. 



/-. 



Brilw jun. 

« 

There is no pretending to correft Erroi:a, withovft litft 
bringing your Pupil to be fenfible that they are ib; and 
that we may iet (K>wn as a more than Augtm Tafk, with 
tegard to a Coxcomb \ fince the bell Authors have 
hitherto proved it an uiifurmountable o n e ■ - A Coxcomb^ 
is a Being composed from every thing contemptible, add 
yet fo weU iatisfied, that, deaf to Confdence, Cenfure, or 
Precept, he continually runs counter to Reafon, and has 
no one thing to value himielf upon, but what every body 
dtfjp&es. 



:■■!■:■■ 



I ■ 



(•ae? )) 



Enters Servuff, 



» • 



Servant. 

ft 

Sir, my Mafter is juft come in, and Dinner is itady ta: 
be ferved up. 



Briton jun. 
Very wel l Come, Sir. 



[Leads bis Sifter off. 
'' Exeunt. 



Scene charges. 



Mifs Pen and Mifs Dolly meeting. 

Dolly. 

"Well, Mifs Pen^ how do you like this youlig Gentle- 
man, our new Lodger ? 



Pen. 
II don*t know *, I Uke him well enough. [Canl^*. 



'Poiiy. • „ 

Well enough ! is that all ? why— aren't you in Jotc , 
with him ? 



Pen. 

In^Love with him! for what?'— -not I indeed - 

I could venture through an Army of Twenty Thoufan^ 

fucfc 
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fuch pretty Mafters as he, and bring 'my Heart fafe to 
its Quarters ^No, no j;, the God muft rumage his Qui- 
ver afrefli; this Arrow hath no Point for me, I promifc 
.Vou. L ' J 

4 • i ' * 1. 

•' '* - •-' ■•■ ^ ' ■ DoUy. 



■ k . >><u 



You are a ftrange mad Girl : But what Objedions can 
you have to him ? . 



* 

, ^^. ,> p . ■ : f ■ 



V\r M , I . 1 .1 . - 1 ^ ' . 

•«♦• ■.. .#,mT^ ... •*'. * PiM* 

I 

Many, many, my Dear, many ; but the main is that 
I think he looks too much like one of us. My Man 
now (if ever I fhould \>t, entrufted with a Man) muft be 
of a quite different Structure. I abominate your Shiver- 
ers at the Morning* Air, as^the Song calls them. 

-'^ ^ ^»i« .»J . . •■' -■•_ .... 

r ■.}'£bat Jie has a good Complexion^ I grant you \ and a 
.fo^ Manner of Expreffion: But MsJDkportmeAt is far 
*;&9n)(f£ieminate, an4 



f #■ I .. , ' 



\y < . > . . / . . . . * ' ■ 

Well ! I don*t admire him. 

« • 






That may ariic frdiii His not admirihg you, perhaps. , 

S3 Pfl». 



■i" ^ 



Oh, dear Mils I -»— -why I am neither did, dcfbraoedf 

nor ugly and why not admire me, pray ? He baa n't 

told you any thing to the contrary, I fuppo&r* ■ Yoil 
are not Sa familiar together yet* are you t ^ 

• • • ■ 

Not I, inde^ t but there ii fome little Judgment, jrou 
know, to be made from EyA: I obierved no Glanoesilf 
towardsyour IJart of the Counter* 



Sjaer Mts. Spruce. 



•^ >• 



.1' 



Come, come. Girls, prayr get to work \ you \Mm 
Lady Squeamtflj experts her Childbed-linen home To* 
morrow ; and People of her Quility are fektom certain 
themfehres at what Time they may have Ocoaddn ioft 
^And then there's Captam ifBimrj musVt ksf any 

Means be difappotnted i for if he mifles the. Brewerfs 
widow, 1 may whqop for my Money, I'm fure 6* that,***- 
What is it you have been chattering about^ prith^ ? . 



• I 



Why, Madam> Mils Pnr won't allow Mr. BtUmmi^ 
handfome, and fo we have been difputiog about itt. 

that's alL 



Mri. 



C 2«3 •) 

•Ofcficupon't! fie upon't! — — ^I think fuch young ^ 
Girls as you might find themfelves ibmething eUe to- 
\aS3k of. ■'■ I - I Poi afham'd of yc, abfolutety aibamed 
of yc. 

Bott,. 

v* JLard» M«ain» is there any Harmio %ing that, one 
^nks a Pieribn handibine ? 

Mrs. Spruii. 

a » • ■ - 

Yes» ilJSib^ a great deal of |iarai.«~--'— When I was 
at your Age I have heard my Man^a fay, it waS very inri- 
podent to look a Man an the Face lopg enough to know 
whether he was handfome or ugly. Go, go into 

' the Sbop9 Hfod mind your Bufi^ . . &mt. 

Mfi Pin. 

\ I don't know ho^ tgnorapt of Mankind ^your. Mama 

I tnught keep you whiS ybu Was under her Care, but 

you're vaftly improved in the Study fince, or Tm much 

out of my Judgments' v ^- Exmnt. 
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t. 



::■.. ; 



*■ ■• 



:j 



ACT II. 






« f 



« ■ f 



■ « • 



A Stdc'hoafd^A Servant attending ai M'r:ri)i{0:l upon thi^ 

7*^/? tfj after Dinner. 



• ■■» 




M 



< 1 . I 



■ f 



• Have you fecti an Op^'yci^'-mi'"'^ ^"^^Mh^ 

I 

" l!fi,\li,pTeift row liayftm. • ' ' ' "-'.•'' -^^'.^ 

'' ■ T * • ^ J . ■ ■ ••# • ' " . • . . . ■ ■# . .■ . ^\ w -. ■ , .1 






No 1 — Fm aftonifh'd ! What in London . near three 
Weeks and not feen an Opera 1 



Harriot. 

1 am «ot fond of Mr. BritoffsChzxz&tt of 'cm. Madam ; 
he fccms to think *em but an infipid kind of Enter- 
tainment at bed, and they muft be particularly fo to me, 
who underhand not Italian. 
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JDcfbm . • . .'. ■ : i ./ . . . i-i ■ ■•- ..... J 

liaUan ! — — You have Eyes and Ears, my dear B//. 
bnour : You can underftand that there are Angels in the 
Boxes, HaiOTony to its higheft Pitch in the^Orcheftra, 
and ten Thouland Tranfports'in every thiiHihg Note o£ 
theMivine il4i//^/7. Qh! 1 doat upon O^ras !r^---«I>on't 
you, Miislan^^i/b?\\ .^ '^" '- [ ' " -.^ 

I "• . . , 

' Mifs Languifi. 

No, Sir, upon my Word'; nor can I help thinking 
with this Gentleman, that neither iBencfit or Plcafure can 
Sbly be'^reap'd frbm'a'ny Matter one's at iXof$iSl-^ 




^ 
i 



My Stars ! Here's a Rout about Senfe, indeed ! — 

^ve me.yge&d-hum6()r'di jv^himfical, otatf e,n)it^iAg kind 
of a Blood now, that runs about here and there,4uid fees and 
hears all that is to be feen and heard, but never troubles 
his Head about ReiaibM on Conlequences at all ; who 
has always a droll Story ready, no matter at whofeJ£x. 
pence, or whether* it be true or falfe, fo it diverts his 
Acquaintance; this is the/'M^ for me. Damn your 
Hum-drums : People of great Senfe and Underftanding, 
^ib th^ we"xalPd) ' al« the iiioft (hipid; gloomy 'Benijgs 
^rid*tli^^Sli»^to me. ■ - ' ' i "- --' 



i ' . l^ ' L.t \^ «. 



m 



Bf itoH jun 

- » . I * ■< »*,- • ! ■ \ :■ ■ \ 



c 

J ^ • • • 



I remember to have fecii you at SberidatCs Lectures, as 
well as at King's and Demainbrafs \ and I have often heard 
you fay that you never imfe a "Pcrtoxm^xvct.^S.^^x. 
Garricki now if thc^ hopes of be\t\^ fet\o\>Sil -wA^^ 
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entertainM, carries you not to thole Places, I fliould be 
glad CO know what it is that does. 

Dq/b. 

: Vogue, vogue, my Dear, vogue ; the filf-ianie Thing 
that carries Lady Sfrigbify to Church, and Baron Buhhle to 
Aii6titms \ though aU tbeWofId knows that the ode haifi't 
a fingle Gnun of Reli^on, nor the other an Atom of 
Judgment.— Ha, ha, hat 

ft 

Lady EiftrUtom 

] fx9f^ Mr. Dafi^ (now vou menikkm Au^ltiodis) udo 
j^irchaiPd that Piece of Painting that was pot up ji)ft at 
I left khe Room. 

Dafi. 
: Does your Ladylhip mean the Herd poflefiM~«-*b^ 

Laif EverUam. 
Yes. . . 

1,,* ^ • • t . ■ . - < • m,, . . .■m 

-Da/b. ■ ■ ■- • 

It was knocked down to Mr. Rsii» ^acbar of SMfiejf^ 
Madam, at one Hundred Guineas — .~_.I^ cjida't mwk 
admire the Subjedt, I belieye i but he faid it was fo &ielf 
executed, he could not let it g^.byjiim. 

[ACraJbcf hnald^CbinavntSiM. 

CaptMi 
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Captain ilarif. [WWUim 

iTou Rafcal ! you Villain !-— ccmie along^ jrou fheaking 
ScoundrcL 






Ha! fia! haf Gentlemea and Lidteit Vm yoiir 
humble Servant.-— —Here's aCcmcraft for 70u^i>-«-<>-liil! 
Hi ! ha ! W hoever this honeft Fellow belongs tOt 

1 regard their Underft^nding^ Downright Eng;Ufo from 

Top to Toe, by the Lord ^Which Is your Matter^ 

Friend f 



SitVMt. 

That's my Lady,. Sir. 



•* * , - . ■ • * 



CaptMt Sktdf* 

: VThy then Taifwm Ihe's art AntigaiSiiiH by her Otfoict 
of thee ; and as fuch I refpcft. Jisn m ■■■■ ! ^ - Give irie 
leave, Madam, to have a Smack at your lovely Lips, 
ind to aflure you that I honour your Judgment in this 
Man^ 'tis found and orthodox.-— ^^Here, my Son of Beef 
^4Ui4B«er, here's a Crown fertfaee^te drinlfth^ SSbgf s 
Health^-— ^and n6w you noay^ jgb %heie your XKiqr eidia 
yQii..^....«._but hear me i 



§ 

Sir. 



< ' '• : 



'. • : \ ' r 

Captain Hardy. .'- 

Do you take good notice of this t>imping9 flimfy, gew- 
t^WTiWlup-filldJub^'Soli of aWlu>iT--^ Di%r:9c^jWin 
vlimffftf«mUy--r-r-thk'I^pe:of the xnagnmnKHi; jgliMwiks 
of Great Britain ; and ^^henever you meet 
him in your Walks, kick him, kick him, kick him luftily, 
,fbr. the/honour of ^ truf^m E^glijhwum^ and thcCjood 
^of your fellow Subje£b.. ; 



I m 



Shall I kick him now. Sir ? 



Qaftmn Hardy. 
No, not now— — any other TimfelfV. J i 



{"irSirvani. 



, \ 



?t-.cWh]r^ai; -Si&^omt fatm'atCnmti^ Worth c iuiilB Ftt 
'.be nxiiF 1 4ie-in JusiDciiti .! ,;i; !>.. - / 70 

» I • / • ■ 

7 ■ " * I ' f 

" IR^MiEt^Sjb-'^^'i'^mtait^^ixit a little iecting too 
befk I^D^Vjifi :?tbff.«rhcJe; Worlds wdb commanded^ 
by tJie Lord karry they'are. ; . .- ^^.^ ; -;. . 



««« 



I . » ■ * 



Z«|^ 



I 

I was in hopes my Brothep had.beeii engagisd &r the 
Evening ; he is in one of his Vagaries, I fee ; [a/ide t9 
Briton] What is amifs now Sir, . pray ? 

Captain Hardy.. ■ ^ 

*Now^ Sir? why the ianie that was then. Sir, «and^ 

always will be, Sir^ ^wfaile yoii maintain fuch Vermih^ 

at thc^ are in yoiar Houfe— — ^ — Does »n't this Hound . 
look'like a fine Tutor for a young EverUocm ? ■* ■ j . a .- 
Fellow that's : fit fbr' no "earthly Thing, except to difguiie 
Faces, and tvirn whom Heaven defign'd Men into Owls( ^ 

or to fupply the vacant Parts of an indii|>os*d\. 

Monkey, or ai( the Dogs in hloomjbury Fields. 

Lady Everbkdm^^ 
Pray,. Brother, be quiet, 

detain Hardy i 

' I (ha*nt be quiet; nor I won^t fet you be quiet, till I 

fee you quit of your Tralh.-!- 1 met the Fellow at the* 

Door . that runs about with his fpaniel Puppies, white 
Blackbirds, Parroquets, Mocaws, and Guiney Hens } who*' 
becaufe he has no Nofe himfelf, is for biting oflP-cvety^ 
Body's elfe that has more Money than Wit j biit I fent* 
him packing. He has touch'd you for too n)uch already^ 

That RafcaPs Bills are like Bills of -Honour, con-^ 

traft'ed without Thought, laden witboutf -Mercy, ftAd 
paid without Dtlky ; while thofe of an honeft Tradefman 
may go to the Devil. 



(( 9f» )/ 

• Fie, BrathoTt 6e! I'm aflnmU 

And fo you well may ' ■ ■ I teU you Pll have a Rc- 
fermatioa in this Family ; Til weed it of its Raiduiels : 
And rU begin with Moofieur her e "* ■ ■ Sirra h a.. ■■ " 



O youDogI I ■ I wiih Sir ^^ was aliVe for yQur<* 
Sake^he'd reward you for teaching his Son to wa&u patchy : 
paint and perfume himfelf-' Why, you Riifcal» hc^d ikin 
you alive-— -Here, here, my Lady, hcfc^ your hopeful 
Son's whde Study now—here is his Lidte^ his Bv^lt^ his 
BMcUd^ his Iftvotn^ his every Thing. 

ISbewiffi a BUI rf Jtrtkkx. 

Ladf Evtrhkcm. 
Nay, but Brothe r- 

Captain Harijf. 

Nay, but Siftcr-*hear your Son's curious CoUedipn— 
do, 'tis worth while. [R£adi\ ** The bcft Rouge from 
Maittpelier'-^A^ip'faiye a la P#fl9«dl0Kr-~Thc royal beauti- 
fying Fluid — ^Eau de Luce, fo much efteemed in Frame^ 
that the Nobility never go without it in their Pockets 
—A moft excellent Lotion for the fpeedy Removal of all 

Heats, Morphew, Pimples, 6f^.*' —I wilh wc had 

feme Invention for the Removal of all Puppies and Cox* 

combs, with aU my Heart. 

[Inking 4/ Dafii. 



Vafi. 



T 

Ah! thtt Stroke was levcUVl at Ilk ndw--^-^^ Ihoukt 
not pafs unanfwer^d, but that he is fuch tn infernal Brucfr 
there's no dealing, with any Degree of Decenqr, with 
him ; for he pays no Regard at s^ to Wit ; but upon the 
inoft infignificant Rub in the whole Work) talksybf a 
fft9t Stick and a Tilter--*-*— ^ Nofr as gpod Brec^ng 
wtU nor permit me to carry the one^ 6> a good Bftati^ 
mth good Difoetion, presents my ^taking ufe of thf 
Qtheir--^«--No, no» he may play by lunft^ptf lor me, I wm 
410 Match for the Captain, 

m a w - 

I ■ 

Thefe are part of the Stock in trade of my Nephew » 
the Lad that you have heard me fay had a nund to go i 
Voyage with us to the Eqfi JMieSp ^r/i^x--~-he*d makf 
a fijQe Sailor, to be furc, and be damn'd to Iwtv 

IjoJy Evcrhloom. 

Do, Brother, have a little Patience in Regard of the 

Company. 

m 

Faith I think I have (hewn a very great Regard for 
you and the Company too, to leave a banging Bowl 
brim full of Rack, and eight or nine of the joUieft Dogs 
in the Navy round it, to come to ye. 

Dajh. 

1 wifli you were with your jolly Dogs again, with all my 
t^cart, or any where clfc, fo we were rid of you. [^4fiie. 
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I We are ob)ig*d to you; ; Brother, but wliy:j9irOd)ln*t 
you bring your good Teflptpcr. along ulridi you? ; • j i 



i ' i . . . y ■ 



.. I 



;! ** : 



i: 



i: 



I . I • 



CaftainHarif. ] 



f • 



ffr 



: Temper ! by the Loi^- /S/tfrry I was in as good it Tctti* 
per as any JMan in the Kingdom could be^ oU I wentiin^ 
ID the Back-^Pariour, \and found your Son fitting <Kere» 
wrapt up in a Sheet like Margarefi Ghoft, or a Scotch 
Whore doing Penance ; and this Ddnty Davy here- tick*- 
ling him up with his Pincers, Pencils, Pufis, and Brufhes 
^-T-Danime if I knew the Lad, he was fo tranfmogri* 
fied ; however, feing me look mufly, he cut and run, as 
,we fay,- and very well for him' that he did» fo,' for when 
•I was demoliihing his Tdlet (which I have done pretty 
^flTeftuaily) 'tis Odds if he had *fcap'd without a few 
NIarks oi my Favour;-' 



• 1 ■ ^ « > ' < ^* 



Dajb. 
To be fure he's vaftly oblig'd to you. 



[4^. 



Captain Hardy. 

• • . • » 

Here, Fellow! 

\7be French Vakt runs to bim^ he pufies him down* 

,'•■•* . . ' . ■■ ' '* 

.« ■ ■ . • ■ '.".., . ■ 

■••'■■■- ■.,.'. ^ 

Not you, you Rafcal 1-..^^^ Who .waits ? . .. 



•• ■» 



• ■ * 









• •• I 






, "i 



w. 









Enter 
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Enttr a Servant 

Ay, why this Fellow looks like a Chriftian—— Where's 
my Nephew ? 

Servant. 
Gone out. Sir, ever fince you came in, almoft. 

Captain Hardy. 

Ay^ I frightened him out of his Wits-, I reckon we 
ihall fee him no more to Night — Well, it's no Matter—— 
Give me a Glafs of Wine — 

• « 

Servant. 

Wou'd your Honour pleafe to drink Claret? Champagne? 
Burgundy? Frontiniac 

Captain Hardy. 

No, you Puppy, none of 'em — ^No;damn your Balder- 

dafh, frothy as the Rafcals that make 'em No, no. 

Give me a Bumper of found, honeft Port^ and I'll drink 

a Health to the bed King in Chrijiendom. [Servant 

gives fFine] - — King George^s Health, with all my 

Heart Succefs to his Arms by Sea and Land, and 

may Confufion light upon all his Enemies [Drinks'] 

— I'll tell you what. Sifter — Do but break your Son of 
being a Coxcomb, and we (hall never quarrel. 



Laij 
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LaJy Everbloom. 

• Nay, you ftiall have him entirely under your own 
Management, Captain, upon that Condition, and I dare 
fay he will be conformable; for notwithftanding your 
Roughnefs at Times, he has a great Regard for you. 

Captain Hardy. * 

Why, the Whelp has no other Reafon, that I know 

of Yqu Scoundrel, come hither ! 

[To the Valet. 

Valet. 

m 

Monfieur ! [Comes cringing towards bim^ 

Captain Hardy. 

Don't Mounfeer me, you Puppy, don't Mounfeer me 
■■ Prithee what Place is it that you occupy in this 
Family ? 

Valet. 

Je ne fcai pas occupy— vat is you mean occupy, Sire ? 
I no underftant occupy !> 

Captain Hardy. 

Why, what do you call yourfelf, Fool ? what do you 
call yourfelf? 



Valet. 



C27f) / 



' •■ Vakt. 

Mon^fi'fe, I be ga Pardomie— ^n la FamiHe, en dis 
Famille, Site -, Je fuis, nie afti Comfiturc, me makea de 
grande Sweeta-meats, et de firte ricbe Cotdicls, pouf tfii 
cherc Dame, my deara g6odHj9dfy tt autrefCem{)s^ rite^ 
am h Valet, a Monfieur, le y<mn^ iSquire. • i^* -:■ - 

,.'( ;.- ; :. ;:. . Capfain flardy. . _. - _ ,- .^ 

Why tfien, take this froni me, that tfie' young 'Squire ' 
ihall run no further Rifquq of .beipg made ten Times a 
greater Fool by you, ttikri he has been by Nature ; go 
you and tell him I fay; fo:: And tliat if be d<iestft itnme<ti- 
atcly change himfelf from the hobgoblin Figure I faw 
him cut juft now, pay. you your Wages, and fend you 
packing, he has no further Pre ten fions to my Favour, 

Ifall^takeade partic^xilar Care, Sire, to be fure-, and I. 
hofpc,. Sire; ybiir Honour^ Capit^ihe^ vil not hfndcr 
Monfiewr, mj^ Maitre, xlc leave to giva me one Gha- 
riftiere. 



» . 



CuptcAn Havifm 



f • 



- A Charafter, ha ! Ay, that he (hall, and in two 

Words A Frencbmam^^-^^'^xlizx^% Charader fufficient; 

'ou'U find Fools enough ready to receive you upon it — 

he more's the Pity About your Bufmcls, go, tur^^ 

Jt. 

Dajh. ' 

You are too hard upon the tJoor FelJio^, CttotMSv. \ 

^ X 2 Capiat* 
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Captain Hardy. 

Damn fach poor Fellows— -What are you one of their 
Advocates, ah! — Ay, you look like fuch a one— I don*t 
know any Bufinefs they have here, efpecially at this 
Time, unlefs it be to debauch us with Foppery, under- 
mine us with Hypocrify, and over-run us with Popery 

But come, I thought we were to have had foriie 

of the Choice-Spirits here this Afternoon, and thrown 
off afore now — Where's this Sam Handy and the tcUow 
that tak^s all the Players off, that you talk*d about ? 

Lady Everbhom. 
We expeft them, Brother, ev^ry Minute. 

» 

Captain Hardy. 

Nay 'tisn't a Pin matter whether they come or riot ; 
for I think there's no great Merit in encouraging a Mem- 
ber of any Profeffion to ridicule and expofe the reft 
—Why let's have a Song then -^i—^ Here's Jack 
Worthy y worthy Jack^ as I call him, my Purfer, as merry, 
as honeft, and as brave a Fellow as ever ftood true • to . 

the Flag of Great Britain ^None of your 5/ vous plaifej 

none of your Je vous remercie Men He (hall give 

you one in turn, and he's no bad one I promife you. 

, I . ' • - 

Lady Everbloom. 

Mifs Bellmonty will you grant us the Favour of difc laft 
new Ballad ? 



Mifs Bellmont. 
With PksSuv^j ^JVIadam. 



■^'tfliS^ 



( "^77 ) 



«rf I ^ • ■ 



ISjs Bellmont ftngs. 

I- 

Nay urge me not, Hope, my fond Flame to reveal. 
With an Angel's foft Face, her Heart's harder than Steclj 
*Tis there that black Winter eternally reigns : 
Love's Godhead fhe fcoflfs at, his Temple difdains. 

r 

II. 

*Twere fafer at Midnight thro' Defarts to flray. 
Where prowls the fierce Tyger in quefl: of his Prey, 
Than the Eyes jof that Bafilifk, Sylvia^ abide ; 
Who ne'er look'd on Swain, but fo furely he died. 



HI. 

Sweet Boy, ever wont to make Mortals thy Care, 

No longer the cruel'tt of Tyrants forbear -, 

T*hy beft pointed Arrow — Oh ! draw to the Head, 

And pierce a proud Heart, for which Millions have bled. 

Captain Hardy. 

My little Bud of Beauty, I'm oblig'd to you 
But to be plain with you, I don't like 



your Song I don't like it at any Rate -, it's too fine 
for me by a League : Damme, I hate your Hearts, and 
Darts, and Swains, and Pains, and Loves, and Doves ; 
I'd rather hear the American War-whoop by half — No, no, 
give me The glorious Ninety-two^ or Jolly Bacchus one Day 

gaily Jiriding bis Ton: They are the Songs for me ■ 

Jacky my Boy, touch us off^ that that Ralph Tier^ the 



Boatfwain made upon Cberbourg h Damme I like that 
becaufe 'tis a good Subjed, and a true Subjeft. 

Purfer fings. 

• # • 

I 

*Twas Augufi the Seventh, at Three in the Morning, 
Our Cannon 'gainft Cberhourgb began for to roar 5 

Never ftruck Colours, our Courage adorning. 
Grenadiers hafted away ta the Shore. 

Chorus. 
Such is the Sport that Britons delight in; 
Lead 'em well on, and they'll never fear fighting; 

k * 

II. 

>Midfl: Fire and Smoke ftood our bold Commodore, 
Balls flew around him yet rie'er did he \jrince \ 

Serene were his Orders on every Score, 

And clofc by my Lord fought brave Edward the Prince, 

Chorus. 

Such is the Sport that Britons delight in ; 

Lead *em well on, and they'll never fear fighting. 

III. 

No more the French Monarch his Cherhourgh czn boaft. 

So hurtful to England for many a Year; 
'The Shipping all burnt, the Works (battered and toft. 

And drove by Explofion into the Air. 

Chorus. 

Such is the Sport that Britons delight in ; 
Lead 'em well on, and they^U never fear fighting. 
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y • ■ ■ 

IV. 

Some fay that our Prince was too gallantly bold, 
A Fault, we muft own, but a Fault we approve ; 

It runs in the Family, as I've been told, 
-And that has fecur'd *em Great Britain's true Love; 

Chorus. 

Such is the Sport that Britons delight in ; 

Lead 'em well on, and they'll never fear fighting, 

V. 

Firm in the Praife of your worthy Comniandfer^, 
Soldiers and Sailors, O make the Air ring -, 

Eqft or PFeJi Indies^ French Coaft, or in Flanders^ 
Revenge the brave Dury^ and honour the King. 

Chorus. 

Such is the Sport that Britons delight in. 

Lead 'em well on, and they'll never fear fighting. 

Captain Hardy. 
Well, what d*yc think of that now ? 

9 

Lady Everbkom. 
A moft excellent Song^ indeed, Brother. 

Mtfs Languijh. 

And charmingly fung. 

T 4 Pur(er. 
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Purfer. 
Your moft obedient, Madam. 

Captain Hardy. 

And fo it was, Mifs Barbara ^ and hc*s a good tight 
handfome Fellow too, isn't he? Let me recommend 
him ,to you for a Hufband : Damme, he'll kifs you out 
of your Senfes, and kifs you into 'em again •, he's worth 
a Thoufand of fuch poor emaciated Mummies as Obadiab 
the Wine-merchant in Mincing-Lane. What fay you ? Can 
you fancy him ? 

Mifs Languijh. 
You are too hafty; Captain, too hafty by half. 

Captain Hardy. 

Not at all, Mifs Barbara When young Folks feem 

to be made for one another, 'tis a Chriftian-like Part to 
bring 'em together at once. 'Twou'd be a good Match; 
the Fellow's got Money. [AJide to her.] Jack, I'd have 
you make up to her. Til be damnM if Ihe don't like 
you. . [To him. 

Purfer. 
Do you think fo, Sir ? 



Captain 
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Captain Hardy. 

Think fo ! — I know fo Make Hay while the Sun 

fhines, I tell you ; fbe won't ftay long for you : She 
comes from a warm climate — She's none of your Chalk- 
caters— None of your Cynder-fcranchers. — — — Who is 

that little fmirking Wench, do you know, Briton ? 

[JJide fo Briton. 

Briton jun. 
My Sifter, Sir. 

Captain Hardy. 
Your Sifter ! You don't tell me fo ! 

Briton jun. 
Fadt upon my Honour. 

Captain Hardy. 
Why, how long has fhe been in Town ? 

Briton jun. 

About three Weeks, Sir She came up with my 

Father and that young Gentleman, a Neighbour of his. 

Captain 
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Captain Hardy. 

Why you furprife me ! my old Friend Briton in 

Town three Weeks, and I know nothing of the Matter ! 
Why, Sir, your Father and I have, I warrant, drawn half 
a Grofs of Corks together formerly : odfo, my old Friend 
Jerry Briton in Town \ Til go anc} pay my Refpcfts to him 
dircftly ■ Where docs he lodge ? 

Briton jun. 

In the fame Houfe with me : you have been there, 
haven't you ?- 

Captain Hardy. 
Miftrefs 5^«f tf*s in the next Street P—ay, ay, I know it. 

Enter Servant. 

Servant. 

Everything's ready in'the TempJe, Madam, as your 
Ladyfliip ordered. 

Lady Everhkom. 

Very well ; we'll play at Cards there then ; 'tis cool and 
pleafant •, we are all for the Play, Brother, to-night, and 
thence to Lady Brag\ Route ; — I fuppofe we muft expeft 
you for one of the Party. 

Captain Hardy. 

Not I, faith ; I wou'dn't defer myfclf the Pleafure of 

taking m old Friend by the Fift for all the Play? in the 

Uni- 
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Univcrfe : but Td have you go, yack-, you're a Woman's 
Man [I'o Purfer] and as toRoutes, I abominate all Routes 
but a French Route. If a Body now could fee twenty 
rhoufand brave rcfolute Englijhj Sword in Hand, at the 
Heels of treble the Number of nm-away French '^ that 
wou'd be a Route, fomething like a Route, a Route worth 

the Talking of. •_ — Well — I wifti you well diverted-*- 

Gentlemen and Ladies your Servant.— 

• 

All. 

Your Servant, Sir. [Exit Captain Hardy. 

Dajh. 

Your moft obedient Servant, Sir 1 wifli you was 

juft now doubling the Cape^ with all my Heart — I wonder 
how your Ladyfhip does to bear with the Captain, for you 
are the very Quinteffence of good Breeding yourfelf, and 

he's as indelicate as a Hottentot. Will your Ladyfliip 

do me the Honour 

[Exeunty Dafli leading Lady Everbloom. 

SCENE changes to Mr. Brkon'j Apartment. 
Enter Harriot and Letty. 

Harriot. 

If you have any Confideration yet left for yourfelf, or 
me, abate this Violence of Temper; how can you urge 
me thus with Reprbaches you cannot but be fenfible are 
unjuft and groundlefs, ■ ■ ■ ■ 



Utt^. 
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Lettj. 

Wou*d I were not too fenfible of the Reverie ; I am 
neither deaf nor blind, Sir, whatever you may imagine 
me ; and furely I muft have been both, not to have ob- 
ferved your very particular Behaviour with Mifs Languijhy 
a Creature that has nothing in the World to recommend 
her, except Money. 



Harriot. 



Mifs Languijb i 



f 



Letty. 



I faid. Sir, Mifs Langui/h ; and though my Brother and 
you have taken fuch mighty Pains to conceal the Matter, 
I am not at a Lofs for Intelligence ; it is no Secret to me 
that it has been, by his Advice, you addrefs her •, and 
that from his Introduftion and SoUicitation in your Favour 
you are to expcft your Encouragement. 

Harriot. 

That I have fomc Expeftations from your Brother's Af- 
feftion for me, I confels ; tho* not of the Kind your ridi- 
culous Jealoufy prompts you to fancy, I affure you 
hufti ^your Father— 



Enter Briton fen. Briton jun. and Captain Hardy. 

Briton fen. 

Your Servant, Mr. Bellmour^ how does my Girl ? Your 

Brother'tells me you have been indifposM, which brought 

you Home earlier than you expeded. 

Letty. 
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Lstty. 
We had a great deal of Company at my Lady's- 



^m 



The Heat of the Room overpowered me a little, and oc^ 

cafion*d a flight Head-ach, but *tis gone off 1 thank 

you. Sir. 



BritcUy fen. 



That's well- 



Harriot. 

I am not forry it happened now, as it furnifli'd us with 
a good Excufc to come Home, without being lugg*d to 
the Route ; which, as I never play, would have afforded 

me but dull Entertainment. 

• 

Captain Hardy. 
Never game. Sir, do you ? 

Harriot. 
Never had the leafl: Propenfity to it, Captain ? 

Captain Hardy. 

I am glad of it. Sir . and I wifh all the young Fellows in 
England were of your Opinion, with all my Heart. A 

Pox on't it's a curs'd Itch, a curs'd Itch indeed ! — 

an Itch, Sir, that has been the Ruin of many a fine Gen- 
tleman ; and, (by the bye) many a fine Lady too, to my 

Knowledge 1 am amaz'd People of any Share of 

Underftanding will give into't ; for it is certainly the ' 
moft abfurd, and moft defencelefs of all human Extrava- 
gancies. 



Enter Servant. 

Servant. 
A Letter, Sir \Xo 5/ iton^ fen. 

Britbriy fen. 

From Sir ^^», Sir, [To Harriot] —with yoUr Le^rc, 
Captain — you are all Friends — 

Captain Harify. 
No Apology^ good Sir^ 



''»««■ 






5r//^« fenr r^^. 

Friend, Briton, 

" Your Scruples are honourable, but needlefs, on ac- 
" count of an Error incumbent an me to clear ; a youth- 
ful Conne^lion occafion'd an. Agreement betweeir a 
Friend and I never to marry •, the Survivor to become 
the other's fole Executor ; AfFedtion for my late Lady 
made me propofe difannuUing the Contra6t •, he con- 
^* fenced^ but declared it ftiU bitklkig with him.* wfaslfi-he 
•• continued fingle. A few Months aftenvitrds a violent 
•* Fever carried him off, and indeed left mc worth - all 
he died poffefs'd of. At my Deceafe, however, '(if 
without Male Iffue) the Whole to defcend to a Ne- 
phew, his^ only Relation, who likewife dying a Batche*- 
lor, the fuppos'd Youth, now under your Care, whortt, 
as we never had a Son,» we thought it neceflary to im-* 
pofe on the World as fuch, became, not Heir indeed^ 
^^ but Hdrefs to one of the fiive&^&^x^^'vcvxJcv^'SN^^^ \t. 
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«^ IS fit the Amour fliou'd be drop'd between /Ifton Bell^ 
'* mour and your Daughter ; but if any Engagement fliall 
" be propofed to Harriot Bellmoury that her Prudence di- 
" reds her to accept, her Will is her own, and I fhall 

" be ready to ratify it. '* . 

AJion Bellmour. 

Harriot. 

All Matter of Faft ! I plead guilty -, and thereupon 
freely relinquilh the Title of AJion Btllmour^ Efq; for that 
of Harriot Bellmour^ Spinfter, and fubftiit myfelf to the 
Mercy of the Court.- ■ ■ 

Captain Hardy. 

Egad, a fine Wench!— a fine Wench indeed! upon my 
Soul a fine Wench ! — fine Face, fine Limbs— fine— but 
'how in the Name of Wonder— 

Harriot. 

You have heard the Reafons aflign'd for my early Dif- 
guife as a Boy ; and as fuch I have been bred and edu- 
cated -, and though there has been no Danger in the Dif- 
covery for thefe two Years paft, yet it had ftill remained 
a Secret, had not the frequently repeated Eulogiums on 
your Charadler, Sir, from both our Fathers, excited my 
Curiofity to become a nearer Witnefs of Deferts, which I 
am now convinced their Praifcs were fcarcely adequate to. 

Briton jun. 

You over-rate my poor Endeavours to merit your 
Efteem. Permit me. Madam, however, to affure you, 
on ^my Credit, that from the fitft S'\^H oi ^o^y^ ^^^^\^x. 
Jmpiilfc adliiated upon my He^rt^ nn'vOci '^ \i^^^^ '^ 
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Fondnefs beyond Defcription; a Tcndcmcfs unfelt, un- 
known, till, then; fomcthing above the Friendfhip due 
from Man to Man, tho' at that time not to be accounted 
for. 

Harriot. 

Then I (hall indeed be happy ! for after what I 

have already faid, nothing remains more for me to fay, 
but that I pride myfelf in the avowing an honourable 
PafTion for a meritorious Objeft ; and here diveft myfelf 
of that over-fcrupulous (and too often afiefted) Refervc 
of my Sex, whilft I affure Mr. BritoHj that my Perfon and 
Fortune, fuch as they are, if they may be deem*d agree- 
able to him, are entirely at his Acceptance. 



Briton jun. 

Agreeable ! O ! my Soul ! (hall I ever be able, 

with all the Gratitude I am Matter of, to convince yo 

how much I efteem the Blefling ? Fortune, I thank 

thee ! O ! thou haft caft a Jewel in my Way, long, long 
fcarch'd in Vain a Woman truly valuable: 

Harriot. 

\Xo Letty.] Come, cheer up, my Dear :- 1 might 

have undeceived you fooner, but I was willing to m^e 

fure of my Mark tho* I can't marry you, I fhan't go 

out of the Family you fee. As Sifters we may agree per- 
haps better than as Hufband and Wife. 

Captain Hardy. 

Let who will doubt that for I am fure I don't. 

5Ae muft needs make ^ou a very good Wife, 
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Briton-^iox flie's damn'd tir*d of wearing the Breeches, I 
fee that. 

Harriot. 

In" fome pegrefe to' make Amends for my long Abufe 
of your Credulity, 1 ihall (with your Brother's Leave, to 
whom all 1 haVe now belongs) add fo confiderably to your 
Fortune, as, with your own natural Perfections, cannot 
fail to procure you a good Hulband.— Upon this Condi- 
tion, that, you upbraid mc no more with Miis Langui/b 
thd*. ..,\^ ; : [Smiling. 

1 .-•.^•••-1 »--<'J. ... -. a ^^ 






My JUcaye 1 !■ > 1 . gejpjsrous Creature ! I have 

no Leave- no Will no Wifh but your's ■ ■ 

your Pleafure fhall always conftitute my Happinefs. 



-» 
* ' 



BritcH fen. 



A Change of Affairs fo fuddcn, who couM have fill- 

pe£ted but Providence orders all things for the beft* 

My Children, I give yoii my Blefling, and wifh you all 
the Joj( and Mappinefs'your Qualificaddns merit. 



\ f 1 



Captain tidrdy. 

Why that's as it fhouM be, now ; but d'ye hear ; we 
mull not let this poor Wench be difappointed neither. 
Why, my old Friend, you'll have your Sheets gnaw'd to 
Pieces ; you won't have a whole Pair in your Stock Ihort- 
ly : we mull look out for a Hulbond for her, by the Lord 
Harry, we muft, we muft, efaith ! 



• r 






. I 
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Captain Hardy. 

Pftiaw- ! fhe has nothing to fay againft it, I am fure ; 

and it fhall be fo -, and we*il have a jolly Day, and a jolly 

Night ; and ah, my old Friend, you and I have fat Foot 

to Foot e're now, and crack'd half a Dozen Bottles of 

. good old Port together ; han't we Boy ! 

Briton (au 
Ay, fure, and may again. Sir. 

Captain Hardy, 

May. again, Sir! ay, and again and again, Sir; and 
wh'o*s to hinder us ? And to-morrow Night, Sir, after 
* -vk h^vc put the young Folks to Bed, we'll have one tho- 
rough Soaking till we are as red, and as greafy as a Brace 
of npendicant Fryars, juft'come from regaling their Ndfes 
at the charitable Expences of the miferable Bigots that 
harbour them. 



B/itcn fen. 
I am glad to fee you fo merry. Captain- 



cy//^/?! Hardy. 

Damn it, Fm always fo ; there's nothing like it, Mailier 
Briton -, who can be fad, and live in England? none, but 
damn'd fad Fellows indeed— Wc have Peace and Plenty 
at'Home at leaft, let things go how they will Abroad; 
a/id jarood Law's, and Liberties; dnd Properties well pro- 
tedted] and what Rcafon have En^Uibmcn to be fad, I 



1 
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want to know then — ^Well ! what fays your Lady to my 
Propofal for to-morrow ? [To Briton jun. 

Harriot: 

For my Part I am nqw under Mr. 5n/^»'s Condudt,* 
Sir ; he is to do as he thinks proper ; it is my Duty to 
be conformable. 

Briton jun. 

My fweet obliging Gid— why then. Sir, be it as you 
fay— and now— nothing Ihall part us whilft Heaven con- 
tinues our Lives. \Takes her Hand. 

The Cement good, and the Foundation fure, •. 
Such Edifice muft doubtlefs long endure. 
Let us then hope, finct Virtue, Health and Youth, 
Compofe the Cement, and we build on Truth, 
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^ S O N G. 

Sung this Seafon at Sadler's Wells ^ by Mr. Andrews^ 

I. 

jROM the Projefts fo vain. 
Of France or of Spaitty 
Britannia's brave Sons fliall defend her : 
Tm a Proteftant born. 
And of confequence fcorn 
The Devil, the Pope, and Pretender. 
A Pox o*their Friars, Books, Candles, and Bells, 
Their Bulls, Abfolutions, their Saints, and their Cells. 




II. 

We're furely undone. 
If once over-run 
ByPriefts, Papifts, Romey and ftarv'd Bullies, 
Who never yet eat 
An Ounce of good Meat, 
Or know what a Belly brim-full is. 
Our Grounds with the Locufts wou*d foon be o'eripread. 
Our felvcs, Wives, and Children be knock'd on the Head* 



^^. 
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III. 

* 

For Corn-fields fo rich, . 

Poor Dogs, how they itch ; 
A Bleffing they ne'er (hall obtain : 
Good Hearts and great Guns 
Tell run-away Dons 
We will not be brow-beat by S^ain \ 
He muft be a Wretch who refufes tQ^fight 
For Religion, for Freedom, his King, and his Right 



-.J .. » 

■ .> 



ly. 

By the Pope and his Tools, 
The great Bugbears of Fools, 
Falfe Whims they've been led to purflie; . . 
Whilft the 5r//i/i& Deftgns 
Shall be paid by the Mines 
Oi Chili, Potqfi, Peru: 
The proud Priefts Ihall be ftript of th^ir ill-gotten Gaunj 
And our Tars return greater than Grandees of Spain. 




\ •■ 
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tU MISTAKE. 

SuDg this Seaibn at Sadler^ s Welis by Mn Andrews. 



I. 

N ^uefdayy the fourth of fweet A&y, 

I firft met young S&phy the clever ; 
Thought I, cou d I wed but a Nymph half fo 

gayj 
I lure ihou'd be happy for even 



11. 

I watch*d theTair home, and on Wednefday addreft, 
I found her quite pleafant and clever i 

A Paffion for me (he as frankly exprefs'd 5 
I thought myfclf happy for ever. 

III. 

On Tburfday I a(k*d of her Aunt her Confent, 

She gave it free, eafy and clever; 
I^thought I indeed had too much of Content, 

And fure to be happy for eter. 



IV, 
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IV. 

On Friday all day thro* the City we drove. 

To lay in the Properties clever ; 
Silks,' Ribbands, and Lace, as the Proofs of my Love; 
' I thought myfelf happy for ever. 

V. 

•The Ring and the- Licenfe on Saturday bought. 
And all Things made ready and clever. 

To change with a Duke Td not given a Groat ; 
I thought myfelf happy for ever. 

VI. 

As pert as a Monkey, and as gay as a Lark, 

On Sunday I dreft me full clever ; 
Sure never was half fo conceited a Spark, 

1 thought myfelf happy for ever. 

VII. 

But c're we had paft than a month little more. 
Things altered that late were fo clever ; 

In Debt upon Debt I was plung*d o*er and o'er, . 
And found myfelf ruin d for ever. 
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